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os. Short story Post Office Tragedy Jonn Leyim 


Ot Prange 
SN a eat sy 


where to find one he liked. There was a great variety of choice 


(Jon Lee) 


The boy walked passed him many times, but never hsd the 


boy paid any attention to him. 


He was an old man, fat and round, his vot belly sticking 
out full and big. His magazines stand was full of magazines, 
the lastest issues, and on the tables there were many news- 
paper. 

Once the boy went into the post office to get some stamps, 
some two cents stamps, and some three cents stamps. It was then 
that he noticed the man with the pot belly. He sat on his 
chair, his eyes gazing out, very strange and peculiar. He was 
quiet, and once in awhile he felt the table with his hands, 
his fingers moving Slowins//here and there. The boy thought he 
aba little arash. a 1istie off hie ainds 

The boy could have ¥erbeb een completely about him. But 
one day the boy droped in at the post office to get some penny 
postcards. He had a nickel left over, and he decided to get 
@ magazine. He went over to the magazine stand, looked every- 


but since he had but one nickel, his choice was limited. Ha4 


“finally took a Lyberty up, and approached the man. 


He came close to the man, but the man looked straight 
ahead, paying no attention to the boy. It was then that the 
boy noticed that the man's eyes were light bihue, and immobile. 

"May I have this magazine?" the boy said to the man. 

The man turned around, fecling a little odd. 

"Yes," said he. 

The boy stretched out his hand, and gave the nickel to 


the man, but the man did not take it. The man put his fingers 
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on the table, fecling for something. He aid not speak. 

The boy noticed that the man's eyes were straight ahead. 

He realized finally that the man was blind. 

The boy put the magazine on the table, and the man felt 
along the top of the magazine, where there were little holes 
Sticking up. ; 

"hiberty, five cents," he said. 

"Here's the nickel," the boy said. 

The man picked up his nickel, and put ih in his pocket. 

Suddenly an idea struck thé boy. He knew that the man 
could not see. So instead of picking up his Lyberty, he took 
up anf Esquire, s fifty cents magazine, and walked out of the 
post office. He did not know why he did, only he did it. 

He walked quickly away, ashamed suddenly, afraid to put 
the magazine back, feeling étrange and peculiar. He had never 
done a thing like that. 

When he came down the tteps, and into the streets, he 
was afraid to look back, for fear that someone was trailing him. 
He felt the man's cold blue eyes piercing behind his back. He 
crossed the street, and was almost knocked down by an auto, so 
absorbed was hé in his thoughts. He felt the man's cold blue 
eyes piercing behind his back. He walked along for two blocks. 

When hddreehdéd home, he went quickly to his room , opening 
the magazine to look at the pictures, and to read the stories. 
But he couldn't. Everywhere he laid his eyes on, he saw the 
cold ####¢ blue eyes of the man with the pot belly. 

The boy felt uncomfortable, bothered, troubled. He closed 


the magazine quickly, and went straight back to the post office. 
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When he reached the pset officd, he was afraid to go 
in, loitering around the street, walking around the block. 
He went up the stone steps once, then he came down again. 

He finally made himself enter. He saw the man with the 
pot belly ### sitting in his chair, his cold blue eyes still 
straight ahead. The boy looked around, and he ssw many people 
at the magazine stand. He was afraid to put the magazine back. 

He waited nearby for an opportunity to put it back. 

After ten minutes there was no one near the man with the pot 
belly. The boy walked by, then quickly put the magazine on 
the table. 

The man with the pot beljy said, "Is there something 
you wish?" 

The boy felt a chill coming down his back. The man with 
cold blue eyes heard him come by. 

The boy aid not dare to look back, and he walked very fast, 
his steps making a loud noise on the marbléa floor. When he wss 
out in the street, he began to run. 

He knew that he could never go into that post office 
again. He was afraid of the man with the pot belly, and the 


cold blue eyes. 
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-  Jonn Leyim (Jon Lee) | short story 
$34 Fifth Street 
Oakland, California 


We are the Homeless 


I never told you sbout my friendship with Jake, did I? 
Well, it all happened like this quite casually and uninten+s 
tionally. Let see, it was almost two years sgo now. 

I remember that day perfectly. There were four of us, 
Jake, a guy by the name of Bill, his brother Jack and I. 

The four bf ae ware sitting inside the box car, on our way 
to Cal, to ede for work. I had gust jumped off another 
freight in the afternoon, and got on this freight car where 
Jake and the rest were steying. Well, I hadn!t figured 

~ on jumoing off the car except that darn conductor threatened 
ae report me to the bulls. Huh, he didn’t scare me a bit 
at all. Kept right on riding and riding, and I managed to 
hide in places where he couldn't find me. I just sneaked from 
one corner to another, and he would just look and look. Gosh 
darn it all, if I didn't have the darnest luck. He passed 
right by me again and again, can you imagine? Didn't see 
at all or nothing. 

Well, as I was saying that afternoon the car drove into 
a small station on the countryside. I was inside my box 
car looking out [oko she other ears which had stopped nearly. | 
Right across from me, I saw those three men, Jeke;,Bill and | 
Jack. I went up to them, and I says, Meneses val all going?" : 

| Jake he was lying down on the floor of the car, and he | 
says, “We're aiming to go to Cal, and maybe get a job there." 

The one called Bill was sure a sight, his beard black 
around his chins, his small sharp eyes gleaming with silent 


mystery. 
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By Leyim-page 2 


"Where're you heading for?" he ssys. 

"Oh, nowhere in particular," I says. 

He looked at me for a long time, then he says, "You not 
one of those newspaper guys coming here for trouble. We 
had enough trouble with those punks. Socked one of ‘em 
not far from here." 

"No," I says, getting afraid of this Bill. He was a big 
tall man, weighing at least over two hundfed pounds, fierce 
and wild in looks. 

His brother Jack was just as bad as he was, only he was 
Silent, and he didn't talk much. 

Jake he was the only one there that seemed fréendly. 

He was lying down on the floor, pale and weake 

"You sick?" I asks. 

"Yeah," he says. 

"Cold?" I asks. 

He shook his head. He pohhted to his heart. 

"Oh, that," I ssys. 

Jake was sure like a sight, his clothes all torn and 
ragged, his face thin and emaciated. He was all in, but 
he tried not to show it to anyone. 

I climbed into the car. 

"Cigarette?" I amks Bill. 

"Sure," he says, taking one out for Jack, and one for 
himself. "I hadn't taste one of these since leaving New York." 

He stuck it in his mouth quickly, and I lit a match. 

"You from New York then?" I demands. 


"Sure," he says. 


Leyim-page 3 


"Where you from?" he says. 

"Chicago," I says. 

"I used to live in Chi," Jake says then. 

"I live there all my life," I says, "but there's nothing 
doing there. : 

"You been on the road long?" Jake says. 

"This is my first time," I answers. 

Jake he looked: up at me with a puzzled expresskon on 
his face. 

"Your first time? ERare. 798 going?" he akgks. 

"I dunno,” says I. 

He was silent. 

Jack finished his cigarette. He remained silent all the 
time. 

The train was starting to go, slowly picking up speed. 

"Going to stay on, Kid7" Jake he says to me. 

I nodded my head. ; 

The train lurched forward, and then I could hear it 


picking up speed slowly, heading for sunny Cal. 
II 


Well, that was my first mecting with Jake, and at that 
time I didn't think it was of any importance. It only goes 
to show that one can't tell people by their looks anyway, 
for Jake he turned out to be something quite different than 
what wee+keeent we all thought he was. 


He was not very strong we all knew that, and he looked 


poor and filthy. It was not till long afterward that @ found 
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Leyim-page 4 


out he was 3 man with a lot of dough. And it was this 
dough too that got me into the mess with Bill and that brother 
of his too. 

But anyway, I'm getting ahead of my story. 

I joined up with Jake and the others, and for the first 
few days nothing much happened. We roda@ from one city to 
another, ome town to another, and still we were a long 
way off. 

One night when Bill and Jack were asleep in the corner 
Jake he talked to me. 

It was sa rather hot night, and both of us could not sleep, 
what with no eold breeze in the car, and the rumbling of the 
train making a loud noise. But Bill and Jack were snoring 
like nobody business. 

Pretty soon Jake he says to me, "What made you go on 
the road, Kid?" 

"Oh, I really don't know," I says, “but there-there are 
so many things." 

"How old are you?" Jake asks me. 

"I'm almost twenty," I tells him. 

Jake he sat up against the wall. 

"What made you leave home?" 

"T haven't no falks back there. My father he died a 
year ago. My mom she ran away with a hoofer. ‘That's the 
last I saw of her. Since I got nothing to do back home, I 
went on the road." 

Jake leaned close to me, then says in a very soft voice, 


"How're you fixed?" 
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"You mean money?" 

He nodded. 

"I ain't got nothing," I says to him." 

Jake he almost whispered this to me, "If you need any 
dough, just ask for it. I got plenty." 

Well, I was dumb strack for the moment, hardly believing 
my ears. 

"You got money?" I gasps out. 

Jake motioned me not to speak so ee. says again, 
"If you need anything, just abk me." ‘Then he says no sore 
and he went back to sleep. | 

All that night I began to think of Jake, and what kind 
of a man he was. I was all puzzled and I can't figure out 
where he had all thé money. 

I looked over to see where Jake vadvying down, and 


Sure enough he was asleep. 
III 


Day again. The train was going quickly, and instead of 
the barren land we were now rapidly progressing toward the 
more fertile land. All ##éRa@é around there were thick trees 
and green grass. We could see the mountains in the far dis- 
tance, purple and high. The sky was so blue that it was al- 
most Se transparent like a cléar lake in summer. 

I got up and opened the door of the freight train a little. 
The fresh breeze came in, and I drew in deep breathfuls, feel- 


ing stronger and refreshed by it. 
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Bill and Jack were stirring, rubbing their eyes, stretch- 
ing and yawning. But Jake he was still asleep, his thin 
chest heaving up and down. 

Pretty soon Jake woke up, and he says, "Where are we 
now?" 

"EK don't know," I answers. 

He stretched his arms, and coughed a little. 

It was get ‘ing werm outside, so I opened the door of the 
freight car a little wider. The country sure looked swell 
all around us, green trees, and green grass not so far away. 

We passed quite close to tall mountains, and the fresh- 
ness of the country sure smells good. Jake and I, we drew 
in big breathfuls of air. At one place we passed over a 
bridge, and on the other side we could see flowers for an 
unlimited distance. | 

"Don't all this kind of get you?" Jake he says. 

"I guess it does," I says. 

"How about @ smoke?" Bill puts in. 

"That's going to be our breakfast, I think," I says. 

I offered a cigarette to Jake. He didn't take it. 

I felt a hungry feeling in my stomach, a biting and 
enawing feeling. | 

belt... 

I tightened my b¥e#, and let it go at that. 

"I feel thirsty," I says. 

Jake he says then, "here's some water in the can there." 

I looked over to the corner, and sure enough there was 
an old can filled with water. 


I took a drink. 
"Hasy there," Bill says, "That's all we got." He shot 
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me a dirty look. 

The train rumbled on. Jack remained silent, and I 
hsdn't heard him speak a word yet. ‘Sometimes he looked 
over on me, and says nothing. 

By afternoon it was terribly hot, so hot that even with 
the door open, we had no comfort. Billi and his brother went 
to sleep, the he&t making them drowsy. 

I went over to Jake and says, "You told me you had money." 

He turned around and ee the other two men. 

"Yeah, but don't tell them about it." 

“I won't," I seys. "What is it, hot dough?" 

Jake he looked at me, surprised, then he laughed. 

"No, Aehatae a ee te that." Then he continued after a 
pause, "Listen, Kid, I never told anyone about this, but 
I got dough, and plenty of it." He put his hands in his 
pocket, and took out two rolls of bills, and my eyes almost 
popped out just like the dickens. Whew, it sure was a lot 

of money. "This is honest money," he says, "and it all 
belongs toome. I'm going to spend it all." 

"But why do you want to go on the road, if you're so 
well fixed?" I #&S asks him. 

Well, Jake he didn't say nothing for a minute. 

"Listne, Kyd," he says to me, "I'm a dying man. I'm 
going to have one last fling at life before I go away. I'm 
not going to die in no stinking hospital.” 

"You got a bad ticker, huh?" 

He nodded. 

I asks Jake, "How much dough you got?" 

"Well," he says slowly, "I got enough to last me for 
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quite a time anyway." He reached into his pocket, and 
pulled out a ten spot. 

"Here, take this," he says, "It would help you out." 

Well, I didn't know what to do then. 

Jake he says again, "It won't bite you." 

"Thaaks, Jake," I says, "—'ll pay you back when I get work 
to do.” 


Jake he says nothing, then he lay down to rest again. 


IV 


When I awoke it was night, snd a slight rain was beat- 


ing down against the side of the car. Jake he was awake, and A*— 


moved around, I could hear him. fhrough @ crack on the side 
of the car, I could see out into the night. We were going 
along at a rapid rate, and the trees.and telephones rushed 

by like so much moving shadows. The country was plain and 
barren, and there was not a sight of anything near. The 

night was quite cold, and we sure were glad like hell that 

we were inside of a car, sheltered from the drizzy rain out- 
Side. The train turned a sharp curve, and almost threw me 
against the side of the wall. I heard Jake laugh. I gathered 
myself up, and peeped out of the crack again. Now I could see 
some trees far away. The rain had suddenly took on a new 
force, and now it was not raining, it was pouring down. And 
we could hear it thumping against the wooden tops, 


"It sure is lucky that we are inside at a time like this." 


Jake says to me. 
"Yeah," I answers, “otherwise we would be wet like hell.” 
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"I wonder where we're heading for?" I says. 

"Well," Jake says after a while. "Let's hope it's heading 
us straight toward something worthwhile. We got to settle 
down sometime, amd it might gust as well be right now." 

"Yeah," I answers. 

The rain was still falling outside. The wind blew in 
through the crsck in the wall. It was quite cold now. 

“The train was crossing a bridge now, and I could see 
the dark water way below like a dull black mirror. Suddenly 
the train lurched forward, and it gave a sharp turn. I almost 
knocked my head against the wall. 

"That hell of a conductor ought to be shot," I says. 

Jake laughed. 

"What the hell, can’t you take it?” 

Jake he lay down again and coughed furiously. His cough 
sounded like a terrible sick man. He spat into the corner, and 
coughed again. 

"Are you cold?" 

"No," Jake saySe 

"If you're cold, I'll let you have my coat," I says to 
Jake. 

"No," Jake says again, "You better take it. I'm all right.” 

The train rumbled on, and soon the darkness came in, and the 


night wore on. 


It was the next morning that everything happened. Now 


when I think back of it all, it is like a hazy dream. 
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Jake woke up that morning, and the first thing he did 
was to say to me, "Listen, Kid, I lost a roll of my money. 
I want you to tell me the truth, gid you take it?" 

"No, Jake," I says. 

He turned to the other two men, but Jake he says nothing. 

There was a puzzled look on his face, worried and troubled. 

Bill was acting kind of funny that day, too, and I kept 
my eyes on him. Once I looked him right into the eyes, then 
he turned away. 

All afternoon Jake he didn't say nothing at all, and I 
could see that he was greatly worried. He didn't say any- 
thing about the money to Bill or Jack. 

Bill was silent all day, and it was strange to me. 

He didn't talk, and he was quite nervous. 

When he lay down to rest, I saw a roll of something 
sticking in his pocket. 

I went up to Bill and I says, "You stole the old man's 
money." 

His face flushed, red up to his ears. 

"I wouldn't say that if I were you," he yells at me. 

"What's that in your pocket®” I yells back at him. 

Bill's face became livid with rage. He grapped hold 
of my neck, and says loudly, "That's none of your business." 

For the first time Jack speaks out, "If you aren't 
careful I'll let you have one on the kisser." 

Jake. ‘he lay down at the corner of the car, saying nothing. 

"You stole Jake's money," I says again. 


"If you looking for trouble, here goes," Bill says. 
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He held his fist together, and then he let go of one. 
Whews It brought the stars right into my eyes. My head whirted 
like nobody business. Then before I knew it, he threw himself 
against me, and I can feel his hot breath on my face. I let 
go of myself, and with both my feet, I kicked him far away. He 
crashed against the wall. In that instsnce I managed to get up 
from the floor. My breath was coming in gasps. Bill he rushed 
at me again, hatred in his eyes, his face livid with rage. He 
headed straizht toward me, his left elbow bent, ready to deliver 
his blow. I stood on my two feet, ready to do anything. Bill 
he swung that heavy left of his straight toward my eyes. If I 
was any Slower, he would have landed me then and there. By instinct 
I ducked, and ducked just at the right moment. Bill he then lost 
his balance, and because he was heavy, he threw himself against 
the heavy wooden floor. At that moment, Jack sprang into action. 
He jumped behind my back, and the two of us rolled down on the 
floor. Quite accidentally he knocked his head against a heavy 
wood near the floor, and was he out! I'm telling you, he's out! 

All this time Jake he watched us, doing nothing, unable 
to help. 

By this time Bill was again ready for action. Because I 
was so disgusted with everything, I could feel a new surge of 
power that at that moment I was sure I could lick anybody, in- 
cluding Bill. Bill's hands were bleeding, the blood trickling 
down everywhere. 

Bill he lost much of his power, what with a bloody hand 
and his face almost swollen up with pain. I landed him one 


right in his kisser, and boy, did I land that one. I'm telling 


you, that was sure a honey. Oh, bo: 
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All I remember was that he gave me one sock, I gave him 
another, and on and on like that. Pretty soon that mug 5ill 
fell to the floor. He twisted around for asivhile, then he was 
quiet. I took out the money from his pocket, and it was the 
money that Bake had lost. 

I was panting for breath. 

Bill and Jack were like two dead fish, lying there like 
that. It would be humorous if the situation was not so 
importsent. 

"Ve must get away from these two." 

"Sure, Jake," I says. 

Sure enoughiright then and there the train came to 
@ slow stop, and Jake and me, we got off quickly. Bill and 
Jack were slowly regaining consciousness. 

"We sure lucky to get rid of those mugs," I says. 


Jake he says nothing. 
VI 


Night on the countryside. Everywhere it was dark 

like hell, and the air was hot and burning. 

Jake he sat on the road, and he says, “You know, Kid," 
he says, “you ought to be working in a decent job, instead 
of stalling around the country like this. Don't you want 
to be somebody and settle @owns" 

I had started a small fire, and it crackled brightly. 

"I'm getting used to this sort of wandering, moving around 


and not knowing whet is going to happen. It's unsettled, but 
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it's a hell lot of fan anyway." 
"I know," Jake says to me, “but you don't want to waste 
the whole part of your life being a bum, being nobody. There're 
thousands of homeless boys like you wanéering around. here 
they will end up, nobody knows." 
"T don't know," I says, "I guess I'm sort of unsettled." 
Jake he looked at me again, "If I were young and strong 
like you, I wouldn't be wasting my time bumming around the coun- 
try. Pretty soon you find that it is too late to do anything. 
Then it is too late." He looked into the fire and continued, 
"I'm an old man. But you have so much ahead of you. You think 
it over, Kyd,"and you know that I!m right." 
Well, I just sat there and listened to Jake, and I couldn't 
say anything at all. Kind of remind me too that I was out 
in the road, no place to go to. 
I says to Jake, "Are you tired?" 
"No," Jake says, and then he broke into loud coughing. 
"Let's find some place where we can rest," I says to Jake. 
He nod@ded. We walked on toward some big trees not, far away. 
Jake he lay down on the ground and says, ae al 
as well rest here.” 
The big tree kind of sheltered us, and we were not so 
lonely in the night. I pulled my clothes around me tight. 
Jake he did the same.e I pressed my back against his, and like 


that we fell asleep quickly. 
VII 


The hot day had come egain, and as 1 stared out 


tr Ree 
Sa 


~ ay 


Leyim-page 14 
across the wild country the only thing pa the sky, and 
lots of white sand. Jake he was ##he# gathering up his belong- 
ings and stretching his legs. 

"Well, it looks like a mighty hot day," he says. 

"I hope it don't get to hot," I says. 

"We might just as well get going," he says, looking over 
the countryside, shading his eyes from the glaring sun. Looks 
as though we had a mighty long track shead of us. There was 
nothing wisible, not a sign of a human being. the land stretched 
far out into the distance. 

We walked along, and my dogs sure hurt like the dickens. 
And my belly ached, darn it all. ‘The sun was so hot, that I 
had to take off my jacket, and shirt. The sweat glistened 
on Jake's forehead. 

Just as we were about to give everything up, we saw in the 
far distance & long row of freights. You can imsgine, of course, 
our surprise. There was no use of speaking, and Jake and me, 
we both gathered speed, evan though we were dead tired. 

So Jake and me, we rushed forward scared like hell that 
maybe that darn car was going to peat it before we reach it. 
But we reached it all right. 

Both of us were panting for breath. 

"I'm going to take off my shoes, and give this puppies 
of mine a rest," I says. 

"Whew, this is a relief," Jake says. "We can take it easy 
now." 

"T can rest my tired dogs now," I laughs. 

We found an empty, ehte'rea it, and lay down. And it was 


sure cool and comfortable compared to the hot sun outside. 
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"Well, Kid, we're heading somehwer now," Jake he says to me. 
"Somewhere is right, but where?" I asks. 
Just then we heard the train slowly moving away, and then 
it gathered up speed, and away we were. Ain’t we glad? You 
bet we were, after all the long walk and bumming around, a ride 
sure conestn handy, I'm telling ya. Jake and me, we just lay 
there in the dark corner, and didn't say anything. Everything 
was peaceful and quiet except the rumbling of the wheels on 
the car tracks. 
Pretty soon I zsys to Jake, "ive're on our way.” 
Jake did not answer, and then I found out that he was asleép. 
So I lay down too, and soon the rhythmic swaying of the freight 


made me feel é@rowsy. 
VIII 


We passed scenes of pure beauty, and we were awed by the 
Splendor of nature. Time and time again I could see the light 
in Jake's eyes. 

He finally said after a long silence, "This sure is a mighty 
fine place to settle. I heard so much about this country, and 
this sure proves it to me." 

"Yeah, It's a wonderful country," I says. 

After an hour ride we stopped at a small station. Five 
minutes more the train moved on. We were approaching the city 
again. From where we were, we coubd see a big expanse of 
water in the distancé. It was late afternoon now, and the hot 
day had submerged somewhat, and a cool breeze was evident 


throughout the late aftdrnoon. 
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"The city's the place for us," Jake says. 

"Yeah," I answers. 

fretty soon the train stopped in front of a large station 
near the waterfront. 

Jake and me, we sneaked off very quickly. 

"I think we better go somewhere where we can get cléaned 
up," I suggests. 

"I guess we better," Jake laughs. 

"The dicks may think we are something escaped from the zoo," 
I says. 

Jake he laughed so hsrd that he almost choked himself 
into a coughing fit. 

"Are you all right?" I says. 

"You're 0. K. Kid," Jake says after awhile. 

All around the waterfront there were old broken shacks, 
old factories. ‘The long rails stretched far into the distance. 
Par below, we could see the town. 

Jake and me we walked along until we reached the outskirts 
of hhe city. There were lots of Japs and Chinamen living there. 

I saw a bathhouse, and Jake and me, we entered. 

The Jap woman came out. 

"We want to clean up," I says. 

"This way, please," she says, leading us into a narrow 
alley. We could smell hot water, hot clean water, and it sure 
made me feel fine thenaand there. 

The Jap woman she cleaned two bathtubs with Dutch Cleanser. 

"You take this one," she addresses Jake, "and you," she 


turned to me,c"take the fourth room." 


The hot water was clean and invigorating. I jumped into 
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the tub and scfubbed myself hard. I looked into the mirror, 
and discovered that my hair were long, and thick black hair 
were growing around my lips. I bathed slowly, enjoying the 
warm comfort of the hot water. I conld hear Jake bathtneg | 
in the other room. I finished and came out. 

I says to the jap men, “Give me a haircut and a shave." 

"Wait a minute," he says to me. 

Jake he came out pretty soon. He looked much refreshed 
and his facé had sa warm glow. 

"Gee, it sure feels good to get a good hot bath," I says. 

"Yeah," he says. "I guess I get a haircut too." | 

After awhile the Jap man he finished with the other man. 

I got up on the chair, and immediately the Jap man, he 
clipped his scissork with quick snaps. My long hair began-to 
fall down. A nd Jesus Christ! When I looked into the mirror, 
I was like a new man, ten years seemed to have fallen in my 
AZSe. 

It was Jake turn to get a haircut, and I picked up a 
newspaper and read it. 

And Jake looked like a new man when he got his hair 
cut. 

"Well, Jake," I says, "I guess we look like human beings 
now." 

"I guess we do, Kid," he says. 

"My belly could stand something," I says, "let's go and 
get some chow." | 

"Not a bad idea at all," Jake he says to me then. 

We paid the Yap man what we owed, and we walked down 


the street. 
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There was a nice hamburger shop on the corner of the 
Bystey street. - 

Jake and I we entered. Jake ##¥¢#¢ ordered a hamburger, 
a bowl of soup, and some pie. 1 ordered the same. 

The food sure tasted good in our empty bellies. 

After we finished I says to Jake, "Where're we bunking 
tonight3" 

Jake he says to the man who brought us food, "Where's 
a food place to rent a room?" | 

The man he says, "Right above here, there's a Jap hotel. 
You can get a good room there for a good price." 

"Thanks," Jake says. 

We went up to the Jap hotel. ‘The Jap lady led us to 
two rooms, with a door im the wall, adjoining the other room. 

"How much? Jadeakeosays. 

"Pifty cents a day," the Jap lady gays. 

"We want to rent it for a month," Jake says. 

"Gwenty-five dollars for two rooms," the Jap says. 

Jake thought for awhile. "All right," he says. 

"Can we afford it?" I says to Jake. 

"Ve can," Jake says, and he dismissed the matter com- 
pletely. 

I had never slept in a bed for such a long time that 
the very sight of one made me sit down, just to feel its 
softness, its cleaness. I lay down in the bed, feeling 
comfortable and satisfied. Jake came in through hhe door 
in the wall. 

"How you like it?" he demands. 


sesisdaed, 8  peTob ro. vey aes "boxed pap at 
“.0mae end’ beres1o. a aelg ene bas. sqnioe $0 ie 

.wétfed yam tg, nid Boog petesd eme ‘boot ‘eee 
galdaog ow ot ‘eredal 6) od eyse I pede tat ow aetth 


2 ’ J 
i ur coe 5 & 


| i ousae®, Ste ‘en Sdanord odw nem edd od ‘elbse ed ‘ike 

| anrpee ~ om or: a dnes ot eoalg boot e 
favor qa s steredt” ered evode tigi". «ayer ed nem eit S 3 
" .eolta 6cog 8 tot exedt moot boos a 39g n20 nok 

- waved ist " emma ; . 


ot ep bed xe aot ‘ed? ‘tedee qe ode od qu tnew ew ait 


a7) 
« >. 


a 
a 


amOor seado etic an bitog oe 1 Lan ont at t0G6 8 ASEH won aa * z 
| wayeucedebel fiona wou” - 
Ti coat aeb ant. "Usb s atneo ydtien 
OROG east,” witace @ tot ti Inet ot. fnew one 
seqee get: ads " smoot ows Lot etaliob ov iteqéneus” 
-eyen ec " oaate LEA" -oL dns not. tdsnode oxet oe 
vot ov eyes I: ene, ecco ow neon : Aa 
BOD reddan ed? Cane tA ed bie oe oust: "\a90 ont Mu e 


‘a 


o2} font cg pe jBwoR tte em obem! aie sm 
 Belfeet bed edd) rik aio: wilh 1 Seana ad endt 
TOOb edd gsr nis al emsn oxet ao ee be 


men i 


ke - 


at 
ERD halts a eh re 


Leyim-page 19 


"I like it fine," I says. 

"I think I rest up a bit," Jake says. 

Nhe too," I answers. 

Jake he went back to his room. 

The eeetmens of the bed sure feeled comfortable, believe 
mee Soon I saw pictures of freight cars, of Bill, of Jags. 
Already I could hear Bill snoring in the other room. 

I wondered what is going to happen to us. The clock 


ticked on. 
[x 


The days and weeks went by like silent shadows. 

Days of worrying where we were going, and what was to happen 
to the both of ys. The money was slowly oe@zing away. When 
we were down to our last ten dollars, we found it necessary 
to leave the Jap hotel. 

"Well, Jake," I says one day, "I guess we better look 
someplace else.” 

"Yeah, Kya," he gaye to me. 

We walked down the street, wondering, wandering, every- 
where. Jake he was silent for quiet a long time. 

We walked around near the waterfront. 

"Jake," I says to him, "I really don't know how I can 
repay you for all that you have done to me." 

"Don't think about it," he says to me. 

We stood at the end of the city, looking far out into 
the great ocean far away. 


Both of us were silent, then we turned our back and started 
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back toward the city. 

We passed by an empty lot, near the outskirts of China- 
town. There was a big place there, huge and GOERBRBED: un- 
inhabited except for two lonely huts. All around there were 
weeds, wild growths, and one or two broken automobiles. 

A little brown dog was barking wildly at us. 

Pretty soon a man came out, fooking toward us. The 
dog continued to bark very loud. 

He approached us, and he says, "You fabks searching for 
somaéthing?" 

I says to him, "No." 

"My dog rae Ores atrancers.? he says. 

The dog became quiet after the man silented hia. 

Jake he looked tow#a#d the old hut in the middle of the 
empty lot. 

"That sure is a mighty fine house you got there," Jake 
says. 

"Yeah, isn't it?" the man says, "I've been living here 
for almost two years now, just like this With my dog. You 
see thet house over there?" he pointdéd to a house nearby. 
"That house only has been there five months. I helped 
Srown builé it." Then he added, "Want to come over and see 
it? Brown lives there, and he's a nice man to know." 

Ne followed Tall Man across the lot. We found ont 
afterward that he was called Tall Man by everyone, and nobody 
called him by his real name. They called him Tall Man. 

We came upon a very crudely built hut, but at the same 


time, the crudeness seemed to be that of the material, rather 


than the workmanship of the work. Tall man opened the door. 
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Tall Man introduced us to the man who was inside reading 
@ newspaper. oon we found ourselves talking to the two 
men about our life, and how we got to be what we were. 

Then it was that Tall Man suggested to us, "Why don't 
the two of you stay here with us?" 

"But we would be in your way," Jake says. 

"I built the shack myself, and you two can do the same. 
There's plenty of old lumber around here, and you can use 
it. It don’t cost anything, so you get something for nothing." 

"But how can you get along like this?" I asks Tall Man, 

"I®ve been living like this for over two years, and has 
no trouble at all getting along." Then he added, "Just sup- 
pose you two stay here and find out for yourself, what say?" 

What was there for as\to Say. We were glad of the 
opportunity to find a place to rest and have something to 
eat. And that was how we finally landed among the two men. 

That evening Jake and I we were sitting on the steps 
of the shack, looking at the sun setting far away. Both of 
us fbhund it difficult to speak, thinking aboat Something 
which we did not know what it was. 

Jake had grown a little since he lived at that Jap 
hotel. But his face still hsd that ghostly pallor. fall 
lian must have noticed it, for that evening he says be me 
when dake was in bed, "That paftner of yours, he's in a 
bad fix, ain't he?" 

"Yeah," I says, “he's got a bad heart." 

fall Man he says nothing for awhile. ‘Then he says, "You 
think he'll be all right here?" 


"I guess so," I answers, “only he can't do any hard work." 
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fall Man says to me, "I'm willing to help you built 
your shack. I got a lot of tools." 

"You won't have any time," I says. 

Tall Man laughed. "I hsve plenty of time." 

"Do you work?" I akgks. 

"Oh, sometimes people bring in automobiles, and I fix 
it for them for a few dollars." 

"You mean this is the way you make your money?" 

"Sure." 

"But you don't get work to do regularly, do you?" 

"No." 

‘Phen how oonld you live like this for so long?" 

Tall Man pointed to a shack across the street. 

"There's a Chinaman who lives there. He always bring 
over vegetables and food to me. He's a vegetable man, and 
whatever he can't sell, he brings over here." 

"And what you use for water?" 

"I go to the garage station around the corner." 

For a@ moment I couldn't speak. 

"You want to look around my shack?" 

I nodded. 

Gee, that shack smre was a shack. ‘There's a toilet which 
fall Man installed himself. ‘here's a bed, tables, two 
chairs, and many wooden shelves of the wall. ‘here were 
two window on the wall. 

"This is a nice place," I says to Tall Man. 

"You like it?" Tall Man says. 

Pare.” 


"Well, you can buil@é yourself one just like this." 
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"This don't seems like a bad life at all," I says. 
"You'll get used to it," Tall Man tells me. 
Jake he was 4#ready asleep in Brown's room. 
"You can bunk with me tonight," Jake says. 


"Okay," I says, "I'm so tired, I can sleep like a log." 


The days went by quickly, and I found out ffm; Brom 
Brown himself that he was going to go on like this, with 
this life indefinitely. It seemed that once he had a wife. 
And two children two. But you know, it all goes back to 
the smme story. There was another man. Then divorce, and 
so on. And as Tall Man said to me one day, "Believe me, 
I'm not going to get hook up with no dame anymore" 

Brown was a recent inhabitant of the empty.lot. He drove 
into the lot one day with a green trailer. He lived there 
and soon was completely interested in this sort of life. 
Tall Man helped him build his shack. Brown sold his trailer 
for thirty dollars when he was badly in need of cash. 

In the days that followed I found out that Both Brown 
and Tall Man were nice fellas. We were all in the same boat 
helping each other out. Sometimes Brown went around the town, 
and woal chow and floors for fifty cents a day. In this 
way he made a little money. 

And that Chinaman who lived across the street. He brought 
us a little more fruits and vegetables, and sometimes some 
stale bread. 


fall Man helped me built the shack, and one week's time 
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it was finished. It was just a plain little shack. Anyway it 
was good enough for us, so that's that. 

Jake he was growing thinner again. His cheek bones stood 
out prominently on his gaunt and thin face which was the color 
of pale yellow. He had a will to go on living despite con- 
ditions all around him. | 

' "Well, Kid," he says to me one evening, "how do you like 

it here?" 

"It's all right," I answers. 

Jake was beginning to cough now. His face was shallow, 
and he did not seem to have anymore vitality in that weskened 
body of his at all. ) 

"Jake, are you feeling all right?" I says to him. 

"Sure,i'm all right," he says, “there's nothing wrong 
with me." 

Jake he did not want to admit that he was sick. 

"I'm feeling fine as a fiddle." 

Then he got up, and went and lay down on his couch which 
he built himself. | 

I continued to sit outside on the steps. There wasn't 
‘anymore to do. ‘Whe clouds up above began to float in thick 
masses, and soon the blue of the heaven gave way to a dull 
gray atmosphere. It looked as though it was going to rain 
soon. The storm clouds continued to gathered quickly, and 
very soon a light rain began to fall steadily downwards. We 
eould hear the drip drip of the falling rain as it began to 
leak down the cracks on the roof. ‘The water came falling 


down with measured tread. 
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The weather was turning cold, and the wind blew in with 
renewed strenghh, blowing the sand along with the gush of 
Wind. ‘The day turned dark, the heavy rain foblowed the 
Slight shower. It was so cold inside the hut that I lit 
a fire in the old broken stove. ‘he room became warm then. 

Jake was asleep now. 

Oytside the rain continued to fall, and in the night 
when I woke up, I heard Jake coughing loudly and furiously 
in his corner. The rain swept on in the night. 

The next dsy the gain was still falling steadily. 

It was about ten in the morning when I woke up, tired and 
cold. dake he was suffering quite badly in his corner. 
Whether it was the gray day or whether it was the cold 
weather that threw a deadly patver inte Jake's face I cannot 
tell. Only he looked like a corpse that was still alive. 

I went over to him. "Jake, maybe we better call someone 
to see if you are all right." 

"It's all right,'sdake says, “it's just a light cold." 

I wished I could do something for Jake. I cannot stand 
the way that he was suffering. But he din't want to see 
anyone. 

ne remained in bed all that day, making no attempt to 
get up. 

BadlMan came in and inquired about Jake's condition. 

"He's quite bad off," I says, glancing sideways to see 
if Jake was listening to me or not. 

"Is he coughing much?" he says. 

"Rather badly," I says. 


"We ought to do something for him." 
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-"But he don't want to see anyone," I says. 

And all through the day Jake coughed and looked gighty 
bad. I could see that he was in pain, but he tried to hide 
{t from us. But Tall Man and me, we could see plain as 
daye 

And when the evening came he was worst. . I went over to 
one of the comer drug store and brought home a box of 
cough drops, and some thing for Jake's cold. He slept all 


day and evening, and I was worried. 


Morning came. ‘the sun was shining, but the weather was 
cold. dake was not in bed. I went outside and asked Tall 
Man, "Is Jake with you?" 

He says, "No, I didn't see him this morning. I woke 
up early this morning, and if Jake came out, I could have 
seen him. 

I became alarmed, knowing that something must have 
happened during the night when we were all asleep. 

"Where could he have gone?" I asks. 

Tall Man shook his head. Bfown said that he did not 
know either. 

I went back to the shack. ‘There was a note on the table. 
I must have missed it when I came out in the morning. 

It was written in poor handwriting. 

"Don't look for me. I'm going somwhere. I won't last 
ve long. Goodbye, Kid." That was all in the note. 

Nothing else was in it. Somehow I could not believe that 
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Jake really was away. 


I says to Tall Man, "I got to look for him, I just got to." 


Tall Man says to me, "But you don't know where he went 

to. You can't \him just like that." 
yards. 

But I hurried away. I went down to the freight FepPeer 
There was nobody there. In a sort of daze I wandered around 
the town, hoping that somewhere, somehow I could come upon 
him. 

At evening I returned back to the house, the house where 
Jake used to live in. I felt a choking feeling in my throat. 
I went back into the house. 

Tall Man came in. "No sign?" 

I shook my head. 

"You mustn't worry too much. he says. 

He went out. 

The room now was quiet. I missed Jake's loud cough. 

The next few days I inquired everywhere about Jake. 
There was no sign. I cannot believe that Jake has ended his 
own life. Perhaps he had wandered off somewhere to die. I 


was confident that somehow I would come across him somewhere. 
Zit 
Two weeks later, not being able to stand the silence 


anymore, I, foo, took to the road egain. Somewhere, some- 


place I would meet my friend Jake again, and perhaps together 


we might travel again, and always be together. It was without 


any sadness that I left the shack, and headed toward the 


open country. 
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Jonn Leyim (Jon Lee) ¥. short story 
454 Fifth Street 
Oakland, California 


I Came Back to Bell You 


Many weary days have passed, my brother, and the memory of 
you still lingers on, like a continuous dream of fantastic 
nightmares, endless, forever. Here you are, and I want you 
to listen to me. Do you still not know what-you have done 


to me, making life a torture, a living hell, eruel and unjust, 


forever bitter? Before I cannot tell you, but now I ceme back,. 


and you will have to listen to me. 

long befote the day I died, you had tortured me, made life 
@ living hell, and I suffered all your unjust jeers in silence, 
not because I wanted to stand them, but there was nothing thet 
ft can possibly do. You were stronger than I was, and I was 
weak and thin. All your loud laughter, yourhumiliation of me, 
all your superiority, I was afraid of Rheem}, 

But this you will know, my brother, and I am telling you 
a11 this so that you will know what I had been Shrough when I 
was alive and vital. During those years of slow segetaagac ff 
death I knew whet it was to suffer, to be laughed at, not 
being able to do what I wished to do. It was a living inferno 
of timeless and deathless death. 

I came back to tell you all this, because when I was 
alive I cannot tell you. I was timidly afraid of you, of life, 
of everything on earth. Now that I am foerever and ever dead, 
I have courage, and I am laughing into your face, sneering at 
you, jeering at you just like the way you did when I was alive. 

Now I am rotted in the dust of this humble earth, dead 


Cs 


and finished, and what satisfaction have you gotten out of it. 
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I ask you now. You sit there, unable to say anything, unable 
to understand. Can't you hesr me? 

Oh, in those days so long sgo I wanted so much to live, 
to breathe, to be strong like you and heatthy like you, to dé 
like any other normal boy. I wanted so desperately to be one 
of you, to play, to laugh, to live fully. But never haa I 
that one chance. I was a corpse, not wholly dead, not wholly 
alive, bitter, discouraged, forever weak ana Sickly. I suffered 
in silence. 

I don't want any of your Sympathy or pity. Your heart is 
one mete of stone, snd you would not understand anyway. You 
have no feelings whatsoever. I suffered in your hands terribly, 
unjustly. 

And although you are my brother, you never treated me 
like one. 

I guess I was never happy when I was with Mama ana Papa. 
Never had I a zest for living, and you made life terribly undurable 
for me. I wanted so much in those gloom days to forget how help- 
less and 111 I was. But now I am gone these many years. Well, 
my sufferings are ended, but yours have jast begun. You sit 
there and stare. Well, my brother, I am laughing at you with 
the same bitter satisfaction, yes. You will always remember 
what you did to me, and how in the ena you killed me. 

When I was alive I cannot tell you all this, but now I 
am fowever dead and finished, and I am Saying it loudly and fully. 
You, you, my brother killed me. 


I can still remember the days when I was with Mama, days of 


‘unedding trouble, everlasting, days of pain and bitter discourage- 
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ment. I do not think I can ever forget those days. I can still 
see you with you big and fat face, and I an not proud to call 
you my brother. 

The days sre gone, the months and years are like paantoms 
of the past, but you are like a haunting dream, forever darken- 
ing and wits hagas 

I never let Mama know what you did to me, or how much I 
suffered in your hands. Mam loved all of us, even you. 

Now that I think back to that time of my earthly hife, I 
ato not know how I ever stood it all. Three years, years of 
real agkony, it was to me. I sm glad for Mama than I am dead. 
“She no longer have to see my half-dead body in the white bed. 
Papa does not have to call in anymore doctors, and most of all 
you cannot meke fun of me any longer. I am forever the dust 
of dust, and rotted and finished, and no matter what you do, 
or whst you say, I know you cannot hurt me any longer. 

I came back to tell HP A ipsiah this, my brother, and you 
will know what unjustive I suffered in your hands. You sit 
there and say nothing? You are ashmmed? 

I surely did miss Mama. Mama must have been through a 
lot of trouble and despair, and ate, Genes of work, and you 
not wanting to help, she must have suffered a lot. 

You were the only one who could have helped Mama. But 
you spent all your time in the poolrooms, going around with 
bad companions, and coming home, making fum of me, laughing 
that bitter laugh of yours. 


I was lost and forgotten by everyone except Mama. I had 


not ,» no one se Degg talk to me, or was interested 
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to be my companion. I was almost an invalid, sick, tired, 
utterly hopeless. 
How much I suffered in those days no one woyjld ever know. 


Day in and daynout, that hopeless feeling, that strange and be- 


wildéring knowledge f being weak, unabe to rise above myself 
gripped me Ne rae In those a ee days, I was } 
utterly lost, lost in my sadness and weeping of inevitable 
death. I never told Mama what I went throggh. Somehow I 
cannot tell anyone. I don't want any sympsthy or pity from 
anyone. 

But those-nights were the worse. I would wale up in the 
middle of the deep night, feeling lost and forever strange in 
the darkness of the smallness of the room, the walls, g¥éne 
moving, and strange eigures danced in front of my eyes, fantastic, 
then and now, feeling lost ana strange, utterly without any 
knowleg@ge as to what was going on, feeling dead and finished, 

I didn't care then whst was to happen to me. I was down, de- 
pressed completely, sad utterly. 

Now I am dead, and the memory of your unjust ways lingere 
On and on. 

I came back to tell you all this, my brother, with the 
hope that perhaps all these years you might have changed over. 
Perhaps you have never regretted what you did to me. 

Now when I think back to the days when I was with you, 
and Mema was happy, and you still at school. I am glad now that 
I am dead, yes dead and almost forgotten by you anyway. 


I no longer have to listen to your sneers and laaghing. 


I no longer have to face you e. 
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Years have changed, and have you changed? Why all this 
bitterness anyway. | 

You were young then, carefree and gay, without any care 
of trouble. You had fun and joy. I had not. 

But absent makes the heart grow fonder, and much as I 
hate you, and much as I remember the wrongs you did me, yet 
I cannot bring myseff to hate you completely. You sre my 
brother, and I cannot forget that. 7 

I came back to tell you all this, because I wanted to 
know you are helping Mama and vapa. I don't want to see you 
as you were. I want you to be my brother. ~ 

I am forever finished and through, and what happens to me 
does not matter much. You are alive, and I don't want to see 
you going Shrough life the way you had been doing. 

Perhaps I was unjust to say that you caused my death, and 
that ven haste my death. I hated you whenever I thought of 
you. 

But I want to forget, want to eradicate all this bitter- 
ness and hatred. That is the teason why I came bacx to tell 
you all this. 


I guess I have forgiven you, and I want to be your brother 


agains 


ie UNG >, Sageaaeen al 


at "ergo. ate dens Iw 1088 ‘e pee oa = a sg a ei 
? Veto) bed I ie ‘bas abt Bia v0 t 
T ee don bas yteboot WotR steed edd éexem re 
tau! .om bib Ow egnose edt ea 


eos io eo 
_ &o ore not seletezamoe: n0y edad ot Teeya galtd a : 
ve a th ee ORE ca bk 
| A “Vtedd ‘dearo? donneo = bus seuae 
an ee 
0 pednsw I eaneoed alas tte nop Lfed ot toed emeo .: 


to oy s08 Od toew t'a0b 1 +eqe% bas enelk anigied: ‘exe poy 
pity ‘steddord Ue ed Od. poy. daaw 1 oxbin) eo 


om od anecoed tadw a dgsourd bas bede init x2 veTO? oe rt 


\ "pee of tie t'aob I ‘bas evils ere “no peer seitso “eee 


“syatod. feed bed poy yew odd etit a aghorss antos 2d 
bag, gash ym beanao uot ded’ yee of jentan e {oe ie 
te ‘Sdanodd i ‘nevenoti HOY hhc’ I sitseb yam hot 
; | oi ape re 
nrotdis atdd fie efqoliere 68 es degzot ot ‘dasw. 1 La bs P 
{iad of ised. eneo t yw. noseet edi er deat sbexte hoo ten a 


xodtord xHOY ed od dew I bas. 90% ‘oor lane ovad’ I aon ie - ae 


L te , 
t ‘ Fey & ok rf * 
1 noe oe 
4 \, ~) j i ile aa iy ‘ ‘ os 
\ : " 
‘et we i cas ae tole! ver 
; i nit 
. Raa fateh Sehr eS 
ya esi: el vena 4” eR SRS yo 1/3 enim 
a ana ota aM nay 


” 


ay 


a] 


x Mion tee eee 2 I 


: story 
Oakland +] 


Mama Soohoo Goes to Town 


Velly long time now Mama Soohoo no go to Melican town 
buy things because always daughter Mei Jun go for her and 
buy things back to héwed for Mama and Papa and little brothey 
Wei Bung. Mei Jun tell Mamdnszng times no go because Mama 
has small feet and when people see Mama on street, people 
laugh velly loud like animals in wild. Mama Soohoo hurt by 
Mei Jun's remark for Mamano think that daughter Mei Jun 
would as things like that to own Mama. 

This morning white Melican boy delivered paper to house. 
Mama Soohoo was in kitchen busy make rice for Papa to eat. 
Newspaper he made loud noise on door, and Mama got there and 
picked up paper, but she no can read paper. She showed paper 
to Papa Soohoo, but rapa no can read white men's writing also. 
Mama Soohoo waited until desughter Mei Jun got up and showed 
paper to Mei Jun.. . 

Mei Jun tell Mamalthat afternoon heap big sale go on 
in Whitthorne and Swan. Store open until nine o'clock at 
night and plenty cheap sheets for beds, cheap things to wear 
too. Mama Soohoo's eyes they go bright with light and she 

say to daughter Mei Jun, I go down town afternoon and buy 
things. Papa Soohoo hear what Mama say and he put down 
paper he is reading. He tell Mama that she no go to white 


men town long time now. She no can find way there. 


Mama say, I find wey all right. Mama no go to towh for 
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over ten years but she find way all right. 

Mei Jung good daughter she say to Mama, Mama, you wait 
till I come home from school and night time you and I could 
go to town. 

Mama Soohoo say to daughter Mei Jun, I go town myself. 
I find way alone. 

Mei Jun is scared of iilama get lost in big crowd. She 
afraid that Mama no walk fast enough for very fast cars because 
Mama Soohoo got small feet. 

Cars come by fast, Met Jung say to Mama, and cars go 
away fast. 

Mama Soohoo say to daughter Mei Jun, You think Mama 
no sarbee nothing. Mama has small feet, but Mama can walk 
on small feet. 

Mei Jun afraid that maybe white men and women laugh at 
Mama Soohoo's funny clothes and pants. iMlaybe white men laugh 
at Mama's small feet too. 

Mei Jun say to Mama again, You stay home, Mama, and i 
go buy for you all right? 

Mama Soohoo say to Mei Bun, I no go to Melican town 
long time. 1 take little Wei Bung to see Santa Clausee on 
window playing. 

Wei Bung hear Mama say Santa Clausee, and he laugh and 
say, Me go, Mama, me go, Mama. 

Many white men all on street, daughter Mei Jun say to 
Mama Soohoo. Mama maybe could not pass by. Mama maybe get 
lost and go up city hall for police take home. And maybe 


Mamaino go home no more. 
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Mama Soohoo say, I no fraid get lost. I be all right. 

Papa Soohoo BY. stop Mama Soohoo from going up 
town but Mama want to go. Mei Jun no want Mama go ap town, 
but there is nothing that daughter Mei Jun could do. 

Mama Soohoo put on clean Chinese dress. She put shining 
Oil on black hair and make shine like sun in sky. Then she 
pat big black cloth around hair like hst. She pat on small 
Chinese slippers about four inch long buy from San Francisco 
no long time ago. 

Mei Jun go school already. Yapa go to work. Mama 
Soohoo put new clothes on little Wei Bung. Then she go in 
room where She sleep and get.two five dollars paper money and 
put it way down in pocket near underwear. She take little 
Wei Bung by small hand and come slow down stair. ‘Then she 
lock door tight because she no want any bad men go in house 
steal too much things. ; 

Next door neighbor see Mama Soohoo and little Wei Bung. 
Neighbor yell down from high window, Where you going? 

Mama say, I go Sewan buy cheap things. 

Neighbor say, How you find way to town? You no go ten 
years. 

I find way all right, Mama Soohoo say to neighbor. 

She go up street holding little Wei Bung by small 
hand, and many people turn hesd look at Mama Soohoo because 
people no frequently see Mama Soohoo on street st all. Mama 
Soohoo's feet like two long chopsticks when she walk. Upper 
part body large and fat, and feet very small. she look velly 


funny to people. She don't know that many people loox at her. 
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Mama Soohoo no scare of streets where no cars run by. 
She scare of street where too much cars run by so fast. She 
Stand in street and body want to go across, but feet stop her 
like cold frozen in ice. fretty soon she see men go across 
and she follow fast she could. She reach other side street 
and hear heart beat on chest like Chinese ##@ms drums on New 
Year. Mama Soohoo want go back home now, but Bhe scare of 
80 across street one more time. 

SO she go on to Melican time. UH. ,On, uahe) go, buat ne . 
town come into eyes to see. Mama Soohoo get Scared now because 
town no near her. She want ask men on street where town is 
but all white men no speak Chinese. But Mama Soohoo has 
good strong eyes and far away she see many people walking. 

She go that way. She never know that town has so much people 
like Bis hundred Chinese villages. People walk velly fast 

and llama Soohoo surprised that they walk like go to see fire. 
Velly funny thing to Mama Soohoo watch red, yellow, green 

vl er Ber fe long black poles. she PS fe PROP LE stop and no 
get across to other side until ringing pemenes that it is 
all right. She see policeman pull back man who gO across street 
when green light no ssy so yet. Mama Soohoo follow crowd of 
people go across street. she walk slow snd when she get to 
middle of street people in back of her suddenly in front of 
her. ceople look at MamaSoohoo with funny eyes. She smile 


and show yellow teetch to white men and women. Lotsum people ) 


turn head round to look at iliama Soohoo. 
Mama Soohoo put hands in pocket many times to see if 


bills still there. Bills still there and Mama Soohoo happy. 
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She want buy many sheets to put on bed to sleep. She like 
Melican town velly much. Lotsum people move everyplace. 
Mama Soohoo wonder if she can fina way home again. 

Little Wei Bung ssy to lama, Mama, 4+ no see Santa 
Clausee, i want see Santa Clausee. Wittle Wei Bung begin to 
Cry. 

tretty soon we. see santa Clausee, “ama say to little 
honorable offspring. 

Mama go to Whitthorne's ana ewan, and see in window 
On corner little big animals moving like esrtoons of rat 
called Mickey in pictures moving. Little Wet Bung like to 
Stay long time at window to watch animals, but Mama want to 
£0 buy Sheets very cheap. She go in door and big fat white 
man bump into Mama. White man take off hat and say, Pardon . 
me, 1l'm so sorry. 

Mama smile back and show yellow teeth because white 
man good manners. Mama Soohoo go into store but she no 
understand what to do. otsim people gather around place 
and she cannot see things at all. Mama Soohoo no speak 
the English. Pretty soon she see Chinese boy. She ask 
Chinese boy where sell sheets. Boy tell Mama Soohoo that 
sheets is ye down in basement in the bottom. 

Mama Soohoo walk carefal down stairs because small 
feet cannot go fast like big feet of Melican men. She see 
white sheets on table. She go over and pick up one. White 
woman see Mama Soohoo and say, liay I help you? Wama Soohoo | 


look at white woman and see that she got white hand and face ft 


heavily painted with lotsam and powder like doll on y 
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shelves. ilama Soohoo don't know what to say to white woman. 
White woman say egain, May I help you? Mama Soohoo look at 
woman and no say nothing. She pick up sheet and point to it. 
White women say, This costs ninety-nine cents. Mama Soohoo 
look with bewilderment in face, because she no understand 
what say. | 

Then white woman hold up one big silver dollar and 
point to sheet. liama Soohoo understand. She take out one 
five collar bill and give to woman. Woman wrap Sheet up 
and give Mama Soohoo change. she count in Chinese way and 
know she got right money. ‘She thank white woman with a bow 
ana then she go up ##### stairs slow. 

Many white men look at Mama Soohoo's smsll feet. She 
no care. She go to nother section buy heavy wool union wear 
for Papas Then she buy small handkerchief for Mei Jung to 
blow nose One 

Mama Soohoo find that she has five dollars left then 
everythiag is buy already. She make ready go home, but 
she, fur coat she like. She ask Chinese boy who pass ty 
how much fur coat @##@ cost. He tell Mama that fur coat 
cost only four dollars and ninety-five eents. Mama Soohoo 
want buy coat very much. Coat has not real fur all around 
neck heap good and warm. Mama put coat on and see people 
smile. She no know people smile because she look funny in 
Melican coat and she has such small feet like lily. She 
look at self in tall mirror. Coat fit good and she want buy 
it to make Papa eyes open wide like Cantor Eddie in movies. | 


White woman wrap up coat for Mama Soohoo, and she g0 ine | 
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out of building. 

Little Wei Bung keep crying. I want to see Santa 
Clausee. | 

Mama Soohoo heap mad because little honorable offspring 
ery too much. 

Mama Soohoo say to Wei Bung, tou ery too much. Santa 
Clausee no bring you any toys to play on your hang up stock- 
ing. You no cry, Santa Cleusee bring you lotsum toys. 

Little Wel Bung keep quiet. Mama happy then. 

On street Mama Soohoo don't know which way go home. 
Then she remember tall building across street. She remember 
lotsum buildings on street. She still scare of cars that go 
back and forth very fast. 

Mama Soohoo could not walk good. #ur coat heavy on 
hand. White men still look at Mama's small feet. Pretty 
soon Mama reach street where own house is. Next door neighbor 
Shout down from window way upuhigh near sky. 

What you buy, Mrs. Soohoo? 

Mama Soohoo say, I buy many things for Papa and Mei Jun. 
I buy new coat for myself. 

Neighbor say, How much cost new coat? 

Not five dollars. 

Good price, neighbor say from window. 

Mama Soohoo get out key and open window and door. Mei 
Jun is back from school sweeping floor. When she see Mama 
She say out loud, Papa, Mama is back from town with many 
things. She no get lost. 


Papa no say nothing and he read paper with glasses on nose. 
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Mama come upstairs and put packages on table. She say 
to rapa, White people all look at me today. 

pepe cay nothing. «wel Jung say to Mama. Hew you find 
way, Mama? 

Mama say in proud voice, I find town myself. I see 
many people on street and 1 go there. I buy new handkerchiefs 
for you, Mei Jun. 

Mei Jung's eyes open wide and she say, Let me see, Mama. 

Mama take off packages and show Mei Jung handkerchiefs. 
Mei Jung very glad to have handkerchiefs. iama then show 
union shirt to Papa. 

Look, Papa, she say, 1 buy this for only fifty cents. 

Papa put down paper and say to Mama, Good for cold 
winter. Then he read psper again. 

Then Mama Soohoo go to big box and from it big black 
coat come out. Mei Jun es loud, Look, tapa, Mama got new 

coat. Yapdalmost no believe ears at all. He look and sé@e 
black coat coming out of box. 

Papa ask Mama, How much cost? Mama say only five dollars. 
Papa let out big breath because he think of fifty dollars a 
month he make. He go back read paper agsin. Mei Jun put 
handkerchiefs in pocket. Wei Bung say to Mei Jun, Mama say 

Santa Clausee bring me much toys. Mei Jun too happy with 
handkerchiefs to listen to little Wei Bung. | 

Mama put on coat and look in mirror. She look good she 


think. ‘Then she take out coat and put away careful in closet. 
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Next door neighbors talk about Mama Soohoo for many days. 
Neighbors say to each other that Mama Soohoo go up town by 
herself and no get lost. Everybody say Mama Soohoo heap 
smart woman all right, yes? 

Mama Soohoo velly proud people say she smart. She put 
on new black coat many times and when neighbors see it, neigh- 


bors say again that Mama Soohoo velly smart woman. 
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4 Jon Lee story 
Oakland, Calif. 


The Big Boss 


The Big Boss sat on the chair, his heavy body moving 
een tiaaaien A big black cigar hung in the corner of his 
mouth, unlighted. He chewed ay nervously. Then he 
looked up at Rico and Dobie. 

I might need you two boys tonight, he said. 

Tonight, what for? Rico asked. 

Tony either pay tonight or else Til] fillvhis belly 
so full of lead he'll die of indigestion. 

Give him the works, eh? 

The Big Boss nodded. 

We better be careful, Boss, Dobie put in, they're 
still looking for the guys that bumped off Nick Carlson. 
We better wait until that blows over before doing anything 
else. We don't want the dicks to pin anything on us now. 

fony'1ll pay tonight or else he's going to the 
cleaners. You two take him for ride and see that he don't 
return. 

I get you, Boss, Rico said. 

And no slips u® this time. What do you two think 
I pay you for? Doing nothing? 

Dobie said, It 's too close to the Carlson killing. 

We eould wait. ‘Tony'll pay up soon. 

The Boss glared at Dobie. 

What's the matter with you, getting yellow? You 
two mugs stay around tonight, and remember, no monkey 


business. I'm still Boss around here, and everything I 
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say goes, get that under your thick skull and remember it. 

Dobie's mouth twitched. He remained silent. 

All right, get going, you two, the Boss said, but 
stick around. 

Dobie and Rico came out of the room. 

Someday I'm going to let that palooka have a piece 
of my mind. Who does he think he is anyway, speaking to 
us like a couple of dogs. 

He's nobody except our meal tickets, that's who he is. 

The Boss, Dobie muttered. 

‘The two men walked into the gambling casino. A great 
crowd gathered around the roulette tables and dices. 

I wish I could get my hands on those rocks that 
Mrs. Kent is wearing, Dobie put in. 

Whew! Rico whispered, they mgst be worth millions. 

Maybe someday when i'm on the top, then watch me go, 
Dobie said. 

You better watch oud for yourself or you'll never 
reach the top. The Boss ain't approving of many things 
you've been doing lately. 

The corners of Dobie's moath dropped. 

Well, what about it? he said. 

If I were you I'll be careful of myself in front of 
him. Or you'll get into hell of a lot of trouble. 

Dobie said nothing. He knew that Kico was afraid of 
the Boss. 


fhe two men approached the rouhette table. 


Dolly was there as usual. 
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Hy'a there, Big Boy, why the mask? 
Dobie broke into a smile. Hello, Dolly, you sure 
look like the works tonight. What happened? 
This roulette table bought mama a new dress, she laughed. 
How's your luck tonight? Rico said. 
Nix so far, she said. 
The Boss at it again, Dobie said. 
Who's it this time? 
Tony. 
Tony: 
Why, what's the matter Dolly? 
Oh, nothing, really nothing. She trembled. After 
euntte she controlled herself. 
I got s hunch I'm going to win tonight, she said. 
I hope you're not wrong, Rico said. 
Lemme see, what number shall I play? 
A negro went by. Dolly stopped hin. 
Tell me, Coffee, how many children you got? 
Six, Miss Dolly, yes sir. 
All right, Coffee, six it shall be. 
-I hope you win, Miss Dolly. 
If I do, I give you a cit. 
Oh, thank you, Miss Dolly. 
You're really going to play six, Dobie asked. 
Why not? 
Oh, nothing, only one number is hardly enough for 
a Winning streak. 


If it's the right number, it's enough. 


| ome voy ebtem 9,8 het se, nt eal 
| ee gai benequed ¥ ed tag cave i 
tea Mis ne hee PRE 
spodgnel ere: ,eeexb wen a nnom ddaned olded “0% one 
; ‘ : , on i W RN a 
wh tae de if sdiginod °2 dont sos ¢!wOH 
A ae paeee 
: 7 bine 8 dot iene eh td sect ‘ed? 
| : wa ie Tem td eidd a ey ‘ed 
: — ae ee 
Lyaiot ‘! 
; ; ; ; 4 bite: FeSO ata 
Nee eae ht Mh aah ty LLod pettam ed? et'isdwjyaW 
ett  Wakomon down: un idden eiieux amide Wort: (a), 
| . f dpevpy2 4 | 
| {Wlearb bel tomtaoe edd ein 
; he telg ined “ of antos n't dons, 2 Jag 2 
‘bloe old jamoxw don ex'moy eGo T 
78 £4  ttedd radmbe dene: 988 — 
Mi Se a Oe | , ve 
| Le beawote ¥Lfou. “yd dn ew o7ge rw 
iS 1 . aS ae ? 
eto Oe next ido qaem Wor | jeotto® 4 OR et 
atle Be ey yitog opti x16 - 
sad itede a stat! outta , agit tte 
Me % ‘ ello ee 1 alt Boy og wten ne 


staoe Hoy pas ans 
Guetou: 


hevea eld ale yety ot ae 


Dolly took a handful of chips and placed it on six. 

You just watch, she said, with a gleam in her eyes. 

The wheel spun around and then with a click the roll- 
ing dice settled on the number six groove. 

Number six wins. 

There, I told you so. 

Well, so it did, Dobie said. 

Well, Sykeeeaattons. Rico said, coming up from the 
other side of the room. I fancy you just won. 

I did. 

Good for you. 

Dolly laughed. 

She's playing six all the way through, Dobie said. 

Say, Rico put in, that's the number that won last week. 

Did it really? Dolly demanded. 

Yes. 

I'm going to keep on with it, Dolly said. 

She won again and again. 

Don't you think you better quit now? Hico ssid after 
awhile. 

L,sten, Big Boy, I'm just started, what do you mean, quit. 

You might lost it back again. 

I won't. 

Dobie said suddenly, Look, Tony's here. 

Dobly stiffened. She looked toward the door. 

Tony caught herg eyes. He walked toward her. 

Well, well, Dolly, he said, you must think I'm having 


the measles the way you been keeping your distance the last 
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day or two. 

Only a day or two, and he svertebetine Rico said. 

Dobie remained silent. 

Tony said, How about a date tonight, Dolly? How about 
going to a night vind with me? 

I love to. 

Then it's a date. 

You'll remember. 

I'll remember. 

Dolly continued to play the roulette wheel for a few 
more moments. 2 

I think I'11 quit now, she ssid, Not a bad evening, Hemhe 

Rico said, I'm glad you've quit. I'm so afraid that 
you might lose all you won. 

Ah, but I won, she laughed. 

You sure did. 

I must find Coffee, she said. Be a good boy, Rico, 
and find Coffee for me. 

My dear lady, Rico said with a bow, said party is over 
there. de pointed to him. 

Coffee was near the doorwsy hanging up coats and wraps. 

Dolly walked toward him. | 

There, Coffee, you take the whole works and blow it. 

Oh, thank you, Miss Dolly, thank you so much. 

It's all right, Coffee. Your lucky number did it. Buy 
yourselves a couple of Roll Royces and call it a present from 
your trualys 


I know a better way of spending it, yes sir. 
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Dolly walked back to where Rico was standing. 

How's the Boss tonight? she said in a worried voice. 

He's in an awful bad mood. 

You mean because of Tony. 

Yes. 

What's he going to do? 

Why, Waban t+ereesart. abh't kde. 

Rico, tell me, I know by the way you're acting that 
somethkng's going to happen. 

But Dolly, I really don't know. I can't. 

Dolly said quickly, How much does tony owe him ? 

About two grand, maybe three. 

Two G's, that's impossible. 

Bat it's true. 

I got to see the Boss, Dofly ssid. She walked away. 

Rico caught up with her. 

Not now, not in his mood now. 

I'm going to see him, she said calmly. 

Dolly walked away. She opened the door of the office 
and went inside. f, 

The Big Boss was seated at his ¢eesx, deeply looking 
over the profits of the month. He was smoking a great big 
black cigar, chewing it to pieces. 

That sonavabiten, why don't he make figures so that 
a@ person could read them without having to look through 4 
microscope to see what he's trying to write, he mumbled. 

Dolly came close to the desk. ‘he Boss looked up. 


Oh, it's you. 
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Dolly said, Mike, what're you going to do with Tony? 

Tony? Why, nothing. 

You're going to finish him like ### Nick Carlson. 

The Boss face became livid. 

What put that idea into your head? 

Tony owes you two grend, and if he don't pay donight, 
you're-- 

Who's the dirty sonowabitch that's been squealing to 
you, the Boss interrupted. 

Dolly ssid nothing. 

‘The Big Boss looked at Dolly. 

You're going for Tony in a big way. 

Don't be silly. 

Then why are you so interested in him? 

t’m not. 

The Big Boss got up from his seat. He came close to 
Dolly. 

Lysten you, you haven't been two-timing me, have you? 

Oh Mike, you're hurting me. 

Tell me: . 

You're hurting me! 

Answer mes 

Dobly drew away quickly. 

Suddenly the Boss controlled himself. 

Dolly, I'm sorry, 1 didn't know what I was doing. 

Dolly was panting for breath. 


then she said, This is the end, and she turned quickly 


away and went out of the door. 
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The Big Boss mumbled, I'll fix him. He'd fix him all 
right. 

He called Rico and Dobie. 

Dobie said to Kico, whemever the Boss wants anything 
he calls for us. We do all the dirty work for him, and he 
sits behind his mshogony desk and don't do nothing. 

He pays us plenty Sf Gagh for it, don't he? And he 
gives us a cut of the dirty work we do, don't he? 

Cut pth If you call a dirty small percentage a 
cut, go ahead. 

We better go now, Kico said, the Boss is waiting for 
us. 

Dobie scowled. 

Kico opened the door. 

The Boss said, Listen you two, l'm going to fix that 
guy Tony tonight. 

He's outside, Dobie said quickly. 

the Boss smiled bitterly. 

Rico, tell him I want to see him. 

Yes, Boss. 

Rico returned with Tony after a little while. 

Well, what did you want me for? Tony asked. 

Yod know what 1 want you for, you know Teer 

You mean the money, why, I'1l have that down here in 
a few days. 

The Boss said, 1 get it tonight or.." 

But I can't, not tonight. If you give me a few days. 

I've been patient long enough. 


But tonight. I can hardly do anything. 
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I've been easy with you long enough. 1'm not going to 
waste any more words. 

If you only let me have a few more days. I'm sure I 
can get it. 

The Boss looked at Tony. 

I'll give you till nodn tomorrow. There will be no 
more ifs after that time. 

All right, all right, I'll to, tony said feafully, gobng 
out of the room. 

The Boss said, All right you two. Follow Pet and don't 
let him out of your sight. ‘The moment he 4ryies any monkey 
business, you lug him right back here. 

Okay, Boss, Rico said. 

Dobie said nothing. There was a sneer on his face. 

He came out of the room and said, The Boss he is, and 
he don't know that Tony's pulling a fast one on him. He's 
making a play for Dolly, and he don't know nothing about it. 

Tony's just a friend of Dolly, Rico ssid. 

if you can call sleeping with someone else's girl friends, 
then he's a friend. 

Just because there had been a few kisses between them 
do not mean that they're Lovers. 

Zisses: They've gone much farther than that. 

Well, snyway, we better follow Tony, the Boss told us to. 

Rico and Doble went outside and got into a car, follow- 


ing a taxi which Dolly and tony had just taken. 


The dancing figures moved in rhythmic grace across the 
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floor of the Paradise cafe. The musts was loud and jazzy. 

Dolly and Tony were dancing. When the music stopped, 
they went back to the table. 

I was so afraid for you, Tony. The Boss was going to 
get you tonight. | 

The Boss isn't as tough as he wants people to believe. 

How're you going to raise the money? 

I got five hundred. 

vhat abput the rest? 

I really don’t know. 

Tony, I could lend it to you. 

You? 

Why, yes. 

That's really sweli of you. But i really hate to do it. 

Just call it a loan, and you can pay it back to me later. 

I really don't know how to thank you, Dolly. 

Come on, Dolly said, let's get out of here. 

See, Dobie said, 1 told you they would come here. Il 
know mew where they're going now, straight for Dolly s 
apartment. 

Rico sat in the car, staring out across the street at 
the Paradise Gafe where two figures had just emerged. 

Dolly and Tony drove away in a taxbh. Immediately Doble 
started the car and followed. ‘The taxi stooped in front of 
a high elass hotel. Tony and Dolly got off. 


There, I told you so, Dobie said. Now you see for 


yourself that Tony's playing the Boss for a sucker. 
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Rico did not answer. de started the car and drove back 
to thd gambling shop. 

What are we going to tell the Boss, Rico said. 

We'll tell him all we've seen. 

You mean about Dolly too. 

Yeah, everything. 

But we couldn't. 

Why not? 

Because Dolly is..well, she's the Boss" girl and if ### 
he knows aboat it- 

He's going to know about it, believe me! 

You can't do that. The Boss would kill them both. 

A queer smile flickered across Dobie'’s face. 

Dobie, you mean..you...why. you wouldn't do a thing 
like that. | 

Dobie said nothing. 


Well, what dkd you find out? the Boss said. 

Rico stood there, unable to speak. 

What's the matger with you mugs, can't you speak? 
Tony*s at Mad is erase rtents now, Dobie said calmly. 

The Boss got up quickly. You're telling me the tmuth? 
Yes, Dobie said, and not only that, she had dinner with 
Tony tonight at the *aradise Cafe. And Tony's been going to 
her apurboant every ae She's been two timing you 
right under your nose. 


ou give her a lot of dough and what 


does she do with it, she spent it on snother man. 
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The face of the Boss became a livid black. 

You sonovabitch, he yelled out and started toward vobie. 
He swung his hand out and landed one right on Voble'’s jaw. 
Dobie fell and knocked his head against the wall. He jumped 
up quickly. He swung a heavy left which caught the Boss fully 
and he fell towerd the floor knocking down a small table. 
His nose was bleeding badly. 

Then suddenly the Boss drew out a gun. Rico caught 
him in time. You can't. You'll hang for it. The spectators 
from outside the gambling room dd nae crowding the room. 
The Boss controlled himself and put the gun in his # pocket. 

He went outside. 

I'll fix him, that darn sonovabitch, Dobie muttered. 

He picked up the phone. 

Hello, operator, give me police station. Hello, police 


headquarters I... 


Gee, darling, you look lovely tonight. 

Dolly smiled. You like my dress? 

I like the person itn it better. ‘Tony got up and held 
Dolly close. He pressed his lips closely to hers. when he 
released her and pressed harder agsin. Dolly relaxed in 
Tony's arms. When he finally released her, Dolly said, + 
get you a drink. ‘ony sat down on the couch and took his 
coat off. Tony brought the drink over. She sat down 


peside him. 
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Tony picked up the glass. Well, here's looking at you, 
he said. He drained the glass. 

Down the hatch, Dolly said, and: she emptied her glass. 

She filled the glasses up again. They emptied that quickly. 

Whew: It's getting warm in here. Tony got up and opened 
a window. 

Dolly was feeling a little woolzy now. 

I guess I get into some t hing mofe comfortable, she ssid. 

She went into the bedroom without closing the door. 

Her shadow was reflected on the door. ‘ony saw her Slim 
lovely sihhouette. Suddenly he had a desire for her. 

Dolly, he said. 

Yes, Tony. 

She looked up and there was Vony at the door. Tony saw 
her bare flesh pink and smooth. 

Dolly, he ssid, coming close. He held her close. Sweet, 
he murmured into her ears. 

Oh, dsrling, she said. 

Sweet. 

Darling. He held her close and felt her warm body against 


him. 


The Boss slowly made his way to Dolly's apartment. He 
felt in his pocket. ‘The key was there. de stood outside 
the door listening. It was quiet. In fact, it was too quiet 
for him. He slid the key into the lock and slowly turned the 
knob. ‘The door openea softly. 


Tony's hat was on the table and his coat was on the couch. 
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Soft tones came from the bedroom. The Boss went towsrd 
the door. He peered. in. His face was immobile, but there 
was a twitch near his mouth. He took out the gun. He pointed 
it toward the bed and quickly emptied it. 

The echo of the gun died away. The Boss rushed out of 


the room. Then suddenly... 


A grest crowd gathered at the entrance of the hotel. 
Voices mingled everywhere. 

The poor nan, a lady was speaking, he fell down and 
broke his neck. 

How did it happen? 

I really don't know. I was in my room when suddenly I 
heard some shots. I came out and there was a man near the 
end of the hallway. He was trying to rush down the stairs. 

I think some policemen were coming up those stairs. I really 
don't know whether he fell down and threw himgelf down. It 
was ghastly. 

The policemen were carrying the dead body out and putting 
{t in an ambulance. 

Rico and Dobie were watching with the crowd. 

The lucky stiff, Dobie said, he should be hanging at the 
end of the rope. 


I wonder how the police know about it, Rico said. 
You don’t have to guess st that, Dobie said calmly. 


You mean, you.. 
I told the Boss I get even with him. Rico gasped. 


I'm the new Boss now. 


I guess you are, Kico answered. 
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The Green Trailer 


She drove into the beck; lot one day, she and her hus- 
band, and she ha® never left it. Let's see, that was two 
years age, two long years it seemed, and her green trailer 
has now become a regular Laifaark. before, it was all wild 
Space, just an empty lot with no one on it. There was one 
building on the corner, unoccupied, and all around it on 
three side were just weeds and wild plants. 

However, four years ago, a lonely man he@® started a 

. little hut, a small hao Which he built entirely by himself, 
and often we watched hin, going across the swreet. He rarely 
noticed us, so absorbed was he in his work, and once we 
asked him out of curiosity, "Are you going to live here?” 

He grunted a word which sounded like yes. de had a dog 
which growled at us whenever we got close to his master, and 
we always avoided the dog as much as possible. Hgwever, we 
were fascinsted watching the man build his home. First a 
skeleton-like structure loomed up, then little by little, 
we saw the walls, the roofs nailed dowd ;the beams, and before 
we knew it, the house was built. 

As time went by, we noticed thet the man across the 
street was a little more talkative, and once he even said 
hello to us, and when we came bacx we said to mother, ae" S 


wonder what happened to the man." 


The years went by, 2nd once when it was raining very 
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mand Whe O, WS. w eas sitting around the warm fire, we wondered 
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how the man across the street was feeling. We wondered too 
what he used for money, and whether he took a bath or not, 
and if he did, where did he take it. | 

One day we went across the street, and the man invited 
us in too see his shack. It wasn't very clean, but consider- 
ing everything, it was a sort of luxury to him. 

Many people drove in on trailers now and then, and once 
there was e: man who drove his white trailer in. ‘The outside 
of the trailer was painted with messages and pictures of the 
Holy Father. He was a thin pale man, and often when e wt 
talked to him, he said, "Believe in Him, and you shall be 
saved." And he talked to us about sins and evils of men. 

On Sundays he took out his organ and played music, and 
the music would come across the street, and we could even 
hear it in the house. However, he did not stay long, and 
soon he was away, and only the man in the hut was left. 

One day a green trailer drove in, but none of us saw it. 
It must have driven in at night when he were all asleep. For 
when morning dawned, there it was, nice, clean, and very 
conspicuous in the empty lot. 

we Saw a woman and man come out of it, and they immediately 
struck up a friendship with the man in the shack. Day by day, 
we could see that the man and wife intended to stay indefintely. 

The husband built a clothes line for the wife. the wife 
cleared the ground, and planted flowers and plants. When 
Spring came, they bloomed wonderfully and magnificently. 

they did not seeme@ to have any care in the world. We 


suspected that they must have some money, for we don't under- 
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stand how the husband could bring back package after package 
of food he didn't have any money. 

However, this woman always bring a pail to our house 
for water. She came twice a day, and mother would fill her 
bucket up with water. She woman was very kind, and all of 
us liked her immediately. 

She did not wish to trouble us too much, and when a 
gasoline station opened down the strect, she went there to 
get water. Everyday we saw her carrying the pail back and 
forth. 

Once for many days we did not see her, and all of us 
became wworried. So many of us children went across the 
street to the green trailer and knocked on the door. We heard 
a feeble voice saying, "Come in." We went inside and there 
the woman was, sick and pale. Her face lit up when she saw 
Se 

The inside of the trailer was small, but spacious. There 
were two beds near the wall, and in the back, a small kitchen. 
Byen though the room was small, it seemed spacious becamse 
everything was arranged just right. We wished to ask the 
woman many questions, but remembering to be polite, we just 
talked about ordinary things. 

I remembered one time when it rained terribly hard. 

The woman came to our house and asked if we could spare any 
old ### tin. 

“My roof is leaking padly, she said, and I must have it 

n PUBL 
mended. fortunately, we have se old tin-on the roof of our 


house, and we gave it to her. She took it across the street, 
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; The husband fell. Sick one day, and an ambulance came 
At mi so awa 
and took him away. de was carried ret in a stretcher, and 


for many months he lay between life and death in the county 


hospital. 
Often we went across the street and inquired if he was | ae 
all right. ‘The wife was wortied, but she tried to remain cheerful is 


Br .t® and gay, but we knew that deep in her heart she was sad and 
unhappy. When the husband got well, 211 of us breathed a 
iby, align of eeiiet” for all of us were fond of tha man too. He 
“ig was kind, and once many times he even gave pennies and nickels 
to my little small sister. | 
fill, thelbrailer is still standing there in the empty 
Let? ana the wife and men are still living there. Two years — ae 
now it has been. How long ere rer going to stay there? — ee 
No one knows. Even they do not know. . cn 
Mesnwhile, we shall see the womsn carrying her buckets 
Pe Gascaacilie ctation to get water. sey 


There, across the street from our house, is a little 


world where people live and dwell, snd while all the time 
right close to them, life rushes by, and the people in that 
vorla are unconscious of anything else laxoaes they must have 


and water in therr throat. 


Short Story An Open Letter to Santa Claus Jon Lee 


_ Dear Santa: 
| ae don't desire very much this year, Santa, but please, 
Can we something good to eat like bread, can foods, or maybe 
a little candy: You know, 1 am sure, our family has so little 
to eat, ever since my father lost his job in the SERA, and we 
don't get shote can foods any more. Last Saturday we did not 
have any food in the house, and my mother, she cried then. 

.oi You remember last year, don't you Santa, of the 
letter i wrote you. well, 1 asked for one little dobl. But 
I guess you must have forgotten about me, for you didn’t 
visit my house. But this year we moved, and I am now living 
st 657 Visalia Street. You can't miss my house this year 
for it is the little house on the corner with the broken chimney. 
i hope you don't mind coming down that chimney, because my fa- 
ther tried to fix it, but he hasn't the money right now. 
| All I want is something good to eat on Christmas, 
Santa, and that's not asking too much, is it? I want enough 
for my father, my mother, my brother George, and my sister 
susan, and myself. 

Il remember Christmas of last year. i went to bed 
praying, hoping that Santa Claus would come. I wanted that 
Shirley Tempje doll so much. I like to have those Shirley 
Temple dresses too. But only the doll alone would be enough 
for me. 

But when I woke ap in the morning I found out that 
my stocking was empty, only there was two bars of chocolate 
candy in it, just like the kind I can buy at Kress for five 


cents. I looked for the dolls and dresses, but i can’t find 
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them. 1 remember I cried, and mother said to me, “Darling, 
don't cry, Santa is very busy, and he forgets. 4He will bring 
them to you next year." i went back to my room, and I hated 
JOU CSR Nas 

Now I know I am wrong. I shouldn't have hated you. 
But you will remember me this year, won't you? I won't even 
ask for dolls or dresses, I jast want something good to eat. 
Anything would do, Santa. 

Well, anyway last year we did have some Christmas 
wreaths all around the house and in the windows. And I went 
down to Kress and bought some candles, and 1 lit them. ‘They 
were very pretty, and sometimes I would dark the light in the 
house and admire the brightness of the candles. I went to bed 
on Christmas’ eve last year, and I dreamt I went riding over 
the snow with you. And you had six reindeer on your bleigh. 

We passed Mary Steele's house, and you brought her 
oh, some good things, and so many presents that it made my 
eyes just pop out big like that. You remember Mary, she lives 
four blocks from my house. ‘hen 1 remember you coming to 
my house and bringing me the shirley ‘temple dolls and dresses. 
But it was only a dream after all. 

This year my father had nothing to do, and he did 
not work for the SERA any more. He used to get can beefs, 
butter, grapefruit, and many dried foods. He got them once 
a week, but now, no more. Sometimes Mrs. Kent from next door 
brought something over to us, but she don't do that often. 

My brother George he got sick this year, and he 


had been like this for a long time. Sometimes my sister Susan 


gets a little work to do, @e sometimes not. 
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We don't eat very much nowadays, Santa. We are 1aoity 
when we have enough to eat. | 

That's all Santa. I don't want any dolls or dresses. 

I don't want to see my mother crying all the time. 
And my brother, George, always coughing. it you bring him some- 
thing, you would make him very happy. Maybe he will get well 
soon. 

Please bring us something, this Christmas, Santa? 

I repeat again, I am living at 657 Visalia Street 
near the corner of Seventh Street. 

I got to close now, Santa. I have to say goodbye and I 


shall expect you on Christmas, thank you, Santa. 


fruly yours, 

Jennie Ward. 
P. S. If you can spare me one little doll, I would like to 
have it, otherwise just bring something to eat. Thank you, 


Santa. 
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Short Story Jon Lee ~ 28GB 
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‘an bom in a Molecule 


Weare "Matter is that which occupies space. All matter is composed 

of molecules. ilotecules are composed of atoms. Atoms are the 
smallest unit of matter that can undergo a chemical change." 

I sat in the room staring at Mrs. Frank, our science teacher. 
I did not understand whst she meant. This was my first day in the 
chemistry class. A boy in the back of the room saia, "Can you 
explain what an atom is?" 

Mrs. Frank answered thus, "I will give you an illustration. ‘ 
Then you will understand what I mean. Suppose you take a drop of ‘ 
water, and you divide that drop of water into two sections. You 
have two drops of water. You divide each drop of water into two 
more drops. You have four drops of water. Youton Gividing antil 
you reach the point where you can no longer divide anymore. iihen 
you reach that stage, then you have an atom. Now do you understand?” 

The boy said he did and he sat down. I think I understood | 
what the tescher ssid. Thatcday 1 learned something about protons, 
“electrons, positive and negative charges. I lesrned sbout analysis, 
I learned about synthesis. I was proud because I had learned some- 
thing about the mysteries of the earth. 

But there wss one sentence which kept torturing me in. my mind. 
It was: "Molecules are moving all the time. Everything that you 
ean feel and touch is moving. ‘the walls, the books, the tables, 
they are always moving.” It puzzled and amazed me that such a thing 
was possible. 1 could not understand, therefore + was puzzled. 

nf look" at my hands and I looked at my clothes. Are they, too, 

.* composed of molecules? Are they moving and moving ss they are sup- 
posed to do? I do not know. I cae do. 1 stared at my hands. 


I saw the pores on my rough skin. E5ut nothing moved. I watched. 
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But still it didhot seem to move. I did not understand why. 
My eyes hart me so | stopped looking. 

At lunch I stared°at the bread and butter. I sm eating mole- 
cules. I drank my water, but before I did, I studied.it carefully. 
T found out in an analysis experiment that water is H20. I learned 
that it was comoosed of oxygen and hydrogen. Two important elements 
and gases. In a synthesis experiment I found out that by combining 
oxygen and hydrogen gas one could get water vaper. iihile I was 
studying my glass of water I thought of all these things. ‘Vhen I 
realized that when I drink that water, I would be drinking oxygen 
and hydrogen gas in liqhid form. 

I smelled the water. ‘There was no odor. I put my finger in 
it and pulled it aut. Hy finger was wet. ‘Then 1 wondered to myself 
just how meny molecules of water I had in my finger. Probably a 
billion. Perhaps more. Then the realization came over me that 
Science was & complicated and difficult subject. I drank the water. 
I felt cool. I just drank a glassful of molecules. ‘hen I laughed 
to myself. Why, I did not know. Only it was so funny. I laughed. 

The water soon would become my flesh and blood. ut it still 
would be molecules. Atoms. it would be moving through my veins 
and supplying nourishment to the different parts of the body. 1 
would grow big. And strong. Because of molecules. And I laughed 
again. 

I looked at the gold ring on my second finger on the right 
hand. I looked at my silver wrist watch on the wrist of my left 
hand. iiolecules. iMlolecules. All over me. And I said to myself. 
Is everything just molecules. There must be something else. There 


must be. what I did not know. i wondered. I thonght. 
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I must find ont. I looked at my typewriter. Looked at my 
paper. Am I typing molecules? I laughed again. 

That night I could not sleep. I felt the warm covers over 
my body. The pbhllows were soft and warm. Bat I did not feel the 
warmness of the pillows or covers. I thought about molecules. I 
thought myself. I am just a composition of billions and billions 
of tiny molecules. ‘hey were moving all over my body. My blood, 
my hair, my teeth, my nails and my flesh. Just plain molecular 
matter that were moving and moving all the time. That night I 
could not sleep. I heard an automobile whizzed by. I neard a freight 
train rumbling on the broken tracks. I heard the clattering of feet 
and shoes on the streets. i heard the snoring ef the people in the 
next rooms. Then I laughed again. I laughed. 

You, the train, the automobile, the shoes, the streets and 
the snoring. You do not know whst molecules are. You will never 
know. Yet each an everyone of you are composed of molecules. You 
do not know it. So I am laughing. Lsughing in mockery and irony. 
Ha! Heal But you can not laugh back. So I laughed and laughed. 
Ha! Ha! Ha You can not leughiback. Just then I heard the laughter 
of a young girl. ‘Then all was silence again. She must be laughing 
at me, I thought. ‘Then I stopped laughing and 1 cried. Because I 
was so unfsir laughing at the streets, at the shoes and at the trains. 
I was sorry and I laughed no more. 

The next morhing I felt sad and gloomy. Why, I did not know. 
I wanted to laugh, but I conld not. Why, I did not know. sol did 
not laugh that morning. I felt sad and blue. Melancoly. ‘That 
morhing I did not think about molecules. I forgot about them. And 


I was glad and then I consoled myself that 1 forgot. 
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Phe next day I saw = globe of the world on the table. i turned 
it. it went around and around. ‘Slowly it stopped and it turned no 
more. Then I became concious that the earth thet I am living in 
now is forever turning and turning. I looked at the sun. Could 
it be possible that we had been turning for centuries around this 
sun?? The sun hurt my eyes and I did not look any more. The sun, 
the rays of the sun are molecules. ‘the stars in the heavens, the 
moon in the sky, the planets too are all molecules. The sun is 
the atom. The sun and all the heavenly bodies wed 2 single mole- 
cule. And the eartiend the planets are the electrons. 

I was glad because 1 thought i knew so very much. I smiled. 

@his morning I went up to the roof-tops. I climbed the stairs 
and opened the door. I felt the rush of the fresh wind ss it came 
into the room. I stepped oitside. Zhe sun was shining and I 
heard the murmuring talk of the tall trees. It was Sunday. All 
was quiet. I was alone on the roof-tops. iI lay down on the couch 
and looked into the blue heavens. I saw the fleecy cloads floating 
by. I felt the wind on my face. + thrilled to the heat of the sun. 
And I began to think. 

The wind going through the trees sounded like the music from 
a harp. I listened and I felt contented. For the wind when it was 
kind, could sound like the words of lovers on a moonlight night. 

But you are the same wind that uprooted trees, the same wind when 

you dried the housewife's clothes. You sunk ships into the deep 

dark sea; you wrecked houses with tornadoes for what no matter 

what you are you still are molecules. Just molecules. Nothing else. 
I looked at the sun again. it was shiny brightly. And Il 


thought to myself. You prought heat to the cold world. ou brought 
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health to consumptives. You made the trees and the flowers grow. 
But you sre the same sun that brought drought to the Gountry. fhe 
Same sun who refused to shine in the Anartic sea. But no matter 
what you are you still are molecules. Just molecules. Nothing else. 

Lily gaze wandered over the horizon. I saw the tall skyscrapers 
of the city. 1 saw the telegraph poles. I saw the blues hills of 
Berkeley. I saw the shiny black waters of the estusry. I saw 
an ocean liner far away. I saw a tug boat nearby. I visioned 
them as molecules forever moving moving. And I moved with them. 

I saw the sand and the stones. I saw the smoke coming out 
of the chimney. I1 saw a sea-gull flying by. i saw an airplane 
overhead. I saw the propellor revolving. They moved. And I moved 
with them. 

Then 1 discovered myself. I found out what had been bothering 
Mes 

The horizon, the skyscrapers, the telegraph poles, the blue 
hills, the waters of the estuary, the ocean liner, the tug boat, 
the sand, the stones, the smoke from the chimney, the sea-gull, 
the airplane and the propellor are ordinary things. I never thought 
Wer cieeece: But now they held a fascination to me. I understood 
them. 

I no longer have to laugh. For I discovered myself. 

I discovered that I am just a little atom and this world is 


9 great big molecule. 
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The rain outside was slowly pamring down. Carl looked out 


of the window, and he saw the wet rain splashing ageinstlbhe win- 


dows, then, slowly trickled down the panes, and fell into the pave- 
ments. He looked up, and he saw that he was in a strange room. 
The walls were white, almost pure white, and the room was dimly 
Scie Carl's head felt heavy as though something had struck him. 


There was a pain, sharp and dull, and at times when he had that 


ain,he felt like closing his eyes and slee but he was unable 
p ) & e Pp, 


because he was trying to remember how he got into this strange house. 

He tried to think; -but before he could do any thinking, his 
head hurt him again, and then he slowly closed his eyes and try to 
Sleep. Outside the rain was still pouring down, and he heard it 
rattling ina monotonous rhytha on the the wooden roof. 

He was sleeping in a soft bed. Véry warm and cozy, so cozy 
that he felt like burying himself into in and not have to wake up 
anymore. He looked at himseIf and found that he was wearing a cjean 
pajama, which was a hittle too small for his figure, which was 
strong and full. Onna little table, right next to the bed, there 
was a jug of cool water and a small drinking glass. Carl took aS 
gio of the cold water and felt a little better. His head was 
bert ios him and suddenly feeling his head, he felt a bandage, neatly 
but firmly tied, on his head. 

He put his hand on the bandage and he felt something red and 
wet. Blood, he thought. His head Ae throbbing now and then, and 
he coulda not think. So he lay ouietly on the bed, resting and 
waiting for the pain to clear ap. 


He heard the wind howling outside, like the wailing of a lost 


child, who had lost his way in the deep.dark forest. 
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It was very quiet all through the building. Slowly Carl 
began to feel sleepy and soon he tae eeie en: He woke up soon 
and he found out that he was asleep only for two short hours. but 
he felt much better and the pain in his head was almost gone. He 
could think a little now. 

He remembered now. It was yesterday when he was out in the 
rain. It had been pavring for two whole days now. ‘The sky had 
been dull and grey, and the weatHer was very cold and chilly. He 
hed been wandering ®round in the streets. He was poor and he had 
not eaten for two days. His shoes, which cancatet five dollars, 
were all broken and there were holes in them. It was about six 
o}é@lock that he entered the park. Phere wae a bench there that 
he remembered. He remembered that he sat down on it under the 


Shelther of a big maphe tree. It was very gold and wet, but the 


big branches of the tree offered him some shelterread there, it was. 


better than the wide open streets. 

While he was sitting under the tree, he remembered how he 
thonght about his life. Unemployed for over BexDn months, his 
separation from his wife, his quarrel with his boss, ana his affair 
with Mamie, the girl with the ruby red lips. He never saw or 
kissed such lips before. So divine and kissable. 

He wondered where Mamie was now. Probably crying or worrying 
her heart out. Or perhaps she was out with Jack, her new Romeo. 

Carl thought about all these while he was in this bed. 

Yes, and his wife, Betty. She was not beautiful, but she 
had been faithful and cheerful and tried to pas the best out of 
their lives. He remembered when they were married how happy Betty 


had.been. She said to, him then, "Carl, this is the happiest moment 


at wt 
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of my life." Carl remembered that smile when Betty said that, the 
smile that showed to him two rows of pearly-white teeth, which wes_ 
flawless in beauty and in size. 

Carl was a hard working boy, who saved every cent he made 
to buy a little home where he and betty would live when they were 
married. It was a little brown house, small but comfortab&e. There 
was a garden, in which there bloomed soringtime flowere of’ all 
warieties. And the green grass, the lawn, ate the stone pavements, 
he remembéred all that. And when he came home from work, Betty 
opened the door to greet him and he thought then, that he was the 
luckiest man in the wortd. He got a good and darling wife, a house 
of his own, and a job which supplied him with money. He used to 
Say to Margaret, his sister, "You ought to get marry. You miss a 
lot of happiness and bliss that a married life contains." Martha 
was never a believer in marriage. She led a cheerful and fast 
life with her friands. She never craved for the simple life that 
Carl desired. | 

When he got married, Margaret said, "Well, I Suppose you are 
going to settle down and live happily ever after." Carl thought 
about that now. ‘The Poatcest oe shattered to pieces. Because 
of so many things. Betty had been very patient and stood a lot 
from him. But when he stayed out nights with Mamie and sometimes 
did not come home till the morning, she would not stand anymore. 
Sarl did not bleme her for doing what she did. Hers was a simple 
and pure character. She married Sarl because she loved him, really 
loved him, not in the cheap sense, but because she wanted to make 


- 


him happy. She would have succeeded too, if Only Mamie, the office 


girl would wnly leave Carl alone. But she would not. 
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She was after him, like a hound after an escaped convict. 
When Carl first knew Mamie, he did not try to make love to her. 
But whenever he looked up from his work, he saw that the girl was 
looking at him, trying to catch his eyes. hen the first time it 
happened, Carl was a little embarrassed and he quickly dropped his 
glance and went back to his work. However, any moment he looked 
in her direction, Bhe was always ready to catch his glance. | 

This continued for quite a time, and soon Carl deliberately 
looked up to see if Mamie was watching for him or not. And she was. 
One day it was raining. And Mamie did not have an ambrella. It 
happened that she was waiting out in the streets for a bus. Carl 
Saw her and he offered the umbrella to her. She said, "Thanks a 
lot, Mr. Grant, I mean, Carl. You don't mind my calling you Carl, 
do you?" And Carl had answered, "Certainly not, Mamie. I could 
call you Mamie, may I?" He saw that she amivea and he knew that ie 
he had made a hit with the girl. 

Since that night that he offered her the umbrella, he drew 
3 little nearer to Mamie in his ref@ationship. Once he offered to 
take her to lunch and she had accepted. That night when he toox 
her to the late night show and told his wife that he was detained 
in the office still lingered in his memory. That was the night 
when he kissed iHamie and he would never forget it. 

Now when Carl thought of all this, and he was thinking now, 
since his throbbing in the head was gone, he wondered how he was 
guch a fool as to be led on by & girl like Mamie. He thought of 
his wife, Betty, and he wondered how he doula betray her. He once 
thought that there was no one in the world quite like her. He 


still thknks that even now. 
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In the night when he heard the breathing of Betty close to 
him and he — her pale but very strong face, he thought that she 
was the only one he really loved. 

Betty was a very good house keeper. She washed the clothes 
and she cooked the meals. She was not extravagant, but she spend 
a great deal of money on books. And it was through her that Carl 
pegan to read good books and literature. Carl remembered how he 
used to read the Wild West Magazines and how Betty had burned them 
and made him read the old classics of long ago. It was then that 
he knew how much he missed Lf & was not for his wife urging him 
to read good books. 

Before Carl was married he was just a boy little earing 
what the future might bring. He was what might be called a jolly 
fellow, very likeable and pleasing, put not dependable at all. 

HiB mother said to him once, "Carl, what are you going to do when 
you grow up." He oe said, "I don't know. I really don't." 

And his mother had asked, "But you must know. You are a big 


boy now. Someday it will be too late to decide. And then all this 


time which you might have used to your advantage would be all wasted. 


You think it over, Carl, and decide for yourself." 

Carl was the son of a poor family. Hot poor, but one which 
only made enongh for the expenses of the fieuse. He knew he had 
no new clothes like the other boys who lived in the other blocks. 
But he could hold his own with any other boy in fighting. At first 
the boys did not believe that the curly-hair, fair-face boy could 
be a fighter, but after one encounter, they knew and they respected 
him. And they did not dare to bother him again. 


Carl sold papers on the streets corners until he was about 
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sixteen years of age. ven when he went to high school he still 
continued with it. On Saturdays he made some money and he gave 
part of it to his mother. His father had work to do, but {rregular 
work. Besides his father was not a very strong person. Always 

was sick and his mother was not very strong either. 

In High school Carl met Betty. The one thing that stmuck 
him the moment he saw her was her calm and cool altitude toward 
things. He remembered once in a football rally how the other 
girls shouted an yelled their heads off, but she remained calm 
all through the rally, and he admired her because She was so lady- 
like. They first met in the English class. She was sittthg next 
to him on the opposite row. She was the first one who talked. 

- One day she asked him to borrow the eraser. Since then a 
quiet friendship blossomed forth. Then love; young wholesome love ) 
drew them together. She went to dances with him. ihe went to 
shows with him. So when they graduated from high school they 
became man and wife. ‘They did not married right after graduation, 
but they waited for almost two years. During thet time Carl head 
saved up his money. Meanwhile his father and mother had died. 

 @hey died in the same week. Carl had been lonely then, anda 
Betty had come and consoled him. What 4 sweet girl Bhe was. 

Betty was working in a restaurant after graduation. she saved 
her money too. ‘Then they married and they bought a little dream 
house and lived there together. And they had been very happy the 
first few months. 

But ‘goon restlessness became to bother Carl. He could not 
stand the dull evenings at home. But Betty liked to stay home 


beside the fireplace and read and talk. 
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Carl liked the night life. He wished to go to the cinema 
or else to dine in a restaurant. He did not wish to eat at home 
every night. He wanted to go out once a week to dine, to a good 
restaurant. But Betty always ssid to him, "We have to economize 
now. jie have expenses and things to look after. besides, I rather 
stay home than go out.” 

Soon Carl found that he was drifting away ‘rom Betty uncon- 
ciously. He was not so near to her now. And Betty seemed to sense 
that something was wrong. she did not know what. 

It was then that Carl began to drift towards Mamie. 

One day he had a quarrel with his wife; he was so mad that 
in the night he did not go home. After work, Mamie said to hin, 
"Listen, why are you so sad tonight. What's the martes? Come ap 
to my apartment. ive could talk and I could cheer you up." Under 
ordinary circumstances, Carl would not have consented. But this 
night he was so miserable and sad he did not care what happened to 
him. He went up with her and he saw that she lived in a cheap 
rooming house. He remembered that he asked her, "You live alone?” 

And she answered, "Qh, my brother, Slim, lived in the other 
room. But he's never home. " Carl did not know why he asked her 
that question except that he asked her. 

He remembered thatshe offered some drinks ae that 
he accepted. ‘hen she offered anothey and he remembered nothing 
more except that he grew a little drunk and dizzy. He remembered 
9 bed and a girl. And the next morning he woke up in Mamie's 
room and she was beside him. It was Sunday morning. 

| Outside the sunshine glittered on the lawn, and the flowers 


sent their fragrance into the room. 
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Carl was still heavy in the head after the strong wine and 
liquor of yesterday. Mamie was up cooking breakfast. Carl came 
oyt of the room,stared around, then seated himself on s couch. 

He did not go home uesterday. Then he remembered his quarrel 
with Betty. When Mamie came in he said to her, "I'm sorry, I must 
have been drunk yesterdayi I ought to be going home." 
~ And Mamie said, "Stay for breakfast anyway. You can go afiter 
that." 

Yes, Carl remembered 911 that as clear as daylight now. 

Outside the rain was still dripping. And he heard the distant 
rumbling of lightning and thunder. His head was clear now and the 
pain was greatly reduced. He felt much better. 

And that quarrel with Betty after he went home after that 
night. He would never forget it. ‘That Sunday afternoon after 
his night with Mamie, he came home, a little guilty, yet a little 
afraid too. de entered the house and there was Betty sitting silently 
in the sitting room. Carb saw that she was softy crying. 

He entered and for a moment no one spoke. Then Betty asked 
him, "Carl, where were you last night?" 

"Why, I had some business to attend to . It was so late when 
I finished that I decided to stay over at my friend's house for the 
night. It was about three o'clock when I finbshed." 

"Carl, why don't you tell the truth?" 

"But I am." Carl was feeling a little strange now. 

Betty grew a little mad. 

"Who's the friend that you were staying with?" 

"hy, Manuel." 

"Manuel what?" 


“Ah, ah, Manuel Smith. Yes, Smith, that’s it." 
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Carl reuembered that Betty grew a little silent and said, "Carl, 
I don't know what's the matter with you lately. You stay out late 
at night, and when you come back you make up a lot of alibis. 1 
try my best to please you, snd I work and hope for a little happi- 
ness in return. Instead you find fanlt with this and that. You 
are not your old self. You are like an old grouch now. Yes, You 
are. You are not the cheerful Carl that once I love and know. 

"Carl, what is the matter, if only you would tell me, I 
could help you. I want to help you. Now we are like two strangers. 
We are so far apart." 

Carl remembered then thst he grew mad because of the doubts 
of Betty and he had talked a little freely. Yes, he even told her 
that she was trying to run his life for him. And Betty ran to her 
room and cried her heart out. 

In the distance the Lightning glared and Carl saw the relection 
it threw upon the white walls of the room, then suddenly the walls 
became dark, as the lightning died down in the horizon. It rained 
and rained. ‘The door opened and a young chap, about twenty-four 
entered the noon. 

Hie addressed Carl, "How are you feeling’ Does you head still 
hurt?" 

"I am much better. Tell me, where am I?" 

The young chap said, "You're have nothing to worry about. 

Just rest. I vicked you up in the park. You were almost frozen 
and you were wet. I happened to pass my in my automogile and saw 
you. You must have fainted and struck you head against the stone 
ground. I broughtfyou to my home and the doctor took care of you 


yesterday. You were unconcious when he came. He's gobng to drop 
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in today to look at you. Do you want me to phone someone in your 
family and notify them where you are? 2 

"No, no. I mean not now. Perhaps later," Carl noticed that 
the chap looked at him strangely then. He went ont and Carl was 
left alone. 
| fio, he did not want to notify. anyone. He had not seen Betty 
for about two or three months now. There had been quarrel after 
quarrel between them. One day in a bitter quarrel Betty told him 
never to return to the house sgain. He went to a cheap little hotel 
and lived then during the time that he was separated from his wbfe. 

It was a fifthy little rere where the house had only one 
bathroom, and that was very dirty. One of the windows in his room 
Was cracked, and in the middle of the night, when the cold wind 
blew in from the beach, he felt the icy chills of the winter cold- 
ness. 

In the little bare room, sad, and desolate, he worried and 
suffered. He thought of his wife and how she was getting along. 
During this period of ibeiney’ and separation he lost his job at 
the store and he was left without any further financial means for 
continuing his stay at the ‘the little place where he was staying. 

Then the landlady, a very peculiar 014 woman, told him to 
leave and he left. At that time he had but a few dollars in his 
pocket. He walked the streets and in the stillness of the the dark 
night he came to know what a bleak and miserable place a city was. 
He saw painted ladies with lust in their eyes strolling around 
late in the darkness. He paid no attention to them, because now 
he was too miserable and sad to think of anything like that. Cold 


nights he suffered in the open air. And that was not all. 
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He knew for the first time what priceless fortunes foods were when 
8 person was hungry. He picked garbage cans when no one was 1ook- 
ing. 

The world was dreary. There was no justice in life. But 
who was to planes He. Just he alone. Often he would sit in the 
park benches and watch other men who were just as poor and ragged 
as he was. He watched little children playing in the grass, young 
and happy. Often he stared at the other men who seemed to pass 
their time away, hours at ao time, at the park doing nothing but 
letting the rays of the sun shine on then. 

, Soon it was a habit. Almost everyday Carl would come to 
the park and sat in the benches and stared at everything. He 
stared and looked, but was not interested. At night he returned 
to a little empty garage where he slept. ‘the garage was unoccupied 
and in cold and rainy days, it was a hittle place which he called 
heaven. He asked people for money in the streets. One day, which 
was his lucky day he collected over a dollar and a half. He spent 
his money very carefully. ‘Sometimes he ate but one meal a day. 

Betty had returned to lived with her mother. 

One day, late at night, in the evening he came across t he 
street. He saw ilamie, walking with a handsome young man. He went 
by unnoticed as he had grown a peard by now and Mamie did not 
see him. ‘That must be her new heart throb, he thought. And he 


passed away. 


The young chap whom he was talking to not so long ago, entered. 


There was a doctor with him. 


"The doctor's here to see you." The doctor entered and he 


lookea at Garl's head and bandages. He changed new ones and he 
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told Carl not to move his head too much. 

The doctor went out and the young chap talked to Carl. 

"Do you feel all right?" 

"I am fine now, thanks to you." 

"Wait, 1 bring some food for tou." | 

"I'm almost starving to death. I am going to tell you 
something. The last two days I have not eaten a single meal. I 
must have fainted away at the park vecause I was so cold and hun- 
ery. By the way what's you name?" 

"Stephens. Stephens Rogers." 

"I really don't know how I could thank you. I don't 
know what would have happened to me if you did not pick me up. I 
have to thank you for everything that you did for me. I'll pay 
the doctor just as soon as I get work to do.’ 

"Don't you worry about that now. ¥oi1pnes have you any 
work to do?" 


"No, I. have not work for many months now. I was more or 


less wandering 3round the streets when you found me. " 
Carl did not know why he was trusting this youhg man. He 
did not know why he was telling him all these things. Only the 
boy had such a honest face and that Bee ea ya Then as the | 
minutes flew by, he began to pour out his tale and he was eased. 
He felt as though he had taken a heavy load off his chest. 
Rogers ssid to him, "Perhaps I could help you.e The place 
Where I an working was looking for another man. I drive a truck 
for the babary.: Perhaps I could get you that vacancy. You 
could stay here too. I live alone and I am rather lonesome. I 


would like to have a companion to talk to." 
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"It's nice of you to ask me. But I could not." 

"Nonsense. Where would you go now? Stay here for a few 
days anyway. If that job could be yours then you could stay here 
if you wish. ton could not go away just like this. You are not 
even well yet." 

Carl knew that it was true. “e could not leave as yet. He 
liked the young man. 

The days that followed, Carl began to change over. “e seemed 
more like the Carl of the long sgo. ieanwhile he was staying with 
‘Rogers and the two had become to be very close friends. 

One day after dinner, Rogers said, "Why don't you try to make 
up with your wifes I am sure it coa&ld be done. You know how 
women are." 

"TI don't know. I had been such a fool. I don't think 
that Betty would ever forgive me for what I have done to her. 

I was mad to ever think of leaving her. Now when i think back 
about all this, I know Betty had been right all the time. I 

was the one who had caused all the trouble between us. If TI only 
had some sense then, then all this would never have happend¢." 

Perhaps Carl would have let the matter dropped if it was 
not for the fact that on one day he met irs. Stone, Betty's mother 
on the street. Carl tried to avoid meeting her, but irs. Stone 
saw him first and she came toward him. 

"Carl, where have you been all this time? Betty is worrying 
her heart out for youe She.loves you still. She had forgiven 
you long ago. We have been trying to Bet in touch with you for 
a long time. Betty is living at our house now. You must come 


and see her. She's going to have a baby soon. She needs you now. 
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You must come and see her." 

Carl was a little thrilled in the fact thet he was soon to 
become a father. A child was the only thing that could close the 
gap, which had existed for so long, between him and Betty. de 
wished for a boy, because he liked boys better than girls. 

He said to Mrs. Stone, "I know I've been an émbecile all the 
time. I really blame myself for all that had happened. If only 
Betty would forgive me.” 

"But, Carl, she had. In such a time as this, you must seé 
her. Tomorrow she is going to the hospital. She asked for you 
many times. I tell you, don't be such a fool and you better go 
see her as soon as possible." 

Carl was glad when he heard all this. In his heart he had 
yearned many times how he could go and see Betty. Somehow he put 
it off and now here was an opportunity for him. 

The next day he went over to see her. iirs. Stone opened 
the door and greeted him, "I see that you came over. I so glad. 
Betty is expecting you. Last night when I told her bhatyou are 
coming over today, I am sure 1 saw her eyes shone with eagerness. 
They are coming over to take her this afternoon. the doctor saw 
her yesterday and said thet the time is near to take her to the 
hospital. She upstairs. Go see her." Mrs. Stone closed the door 
and asked Carl to enter. 

Carl went up and he softly opened the door. Betty looked 
toward him and he rushed toward her. He embraced her and Betty 
was softly erying. 

She said between sobs, "It's so good to see you again. I 


missed you. i should never have send you away." 


Ve 


tow, 


(15) 

"Betty, let's not talk about that now. How do you feel? 
You're not afraid, are yon?" | 

"Hot now, Cart. I'm a little brave now." Suddenly changing 
the subject, she asked, "What have you been doing? Are you work- 
ing? I want to know everything about you." 

Then Cark, told her everything that had happened to him since 
the time that he left home. And in the end he said, "I%m saving 
money now. I'll take good care of you and the baby. And we could 
go back to the little brown house and live. ‘You would like to 
live there again, wouldn't you?" 

"Yes, Carl. I would like to go back there very much. And 
when the baby growcup he could go out in the big yard afd play. 
Carl, I'm so happy. Let's forget about the past and start all 
over again." 

At that moment irs. Stone entered the room and announed that 
the ambulance was here to take Betty away. ‘Two men, dressed in 
white, came up and toog Betty downstairs in a streteher and put her 
in the ambulance. 

"T'll come and see you tonight," Carl called to Letty as the 
car drove away. | 

When Stephens saw Carl entered the house with so much gayety, 
he ier a little surprised. 

"Listen, what's happened to you so suddenly?" 

"I'm going to have a baby. I mean, ily wife going to have a 
baby. Wo. I mean, oh, I don't know what & mean."~ 

"You mean you are going to besyome a father. That's ahah 
you mean to say. 4 et me congratulate you. “And lots of luck.” 


"Thanksia lot. Stephens, I have to leave here soon. liy 
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Wife and I are going to move back into the house where we used to- 
live. We have more room there for the little kia." 

"Of course, you have to move back there. I am so glad that 
the two of you are reunited again. You're not going to be so 
foolish as to let another girl lure you away, are you?" Stephens 
laughed. 

"I learned my lesson. From now On, wife and home and child 
for me. No more fooling around." 

In the evening Carl went over to the hospital to see ie 
At the hospital they told him that his wife was being attended ‘by 
the doctor. Carl Waited and the minutes seemed to drag: aie bye 
Soon they told him that he could govand see his wife. 

Betty looked tired but cheerful. She said quietly, "It's 
@ boy, Carl. Just what you always wanted. Im so happy." 

Carl bent down and kissed betty on the forehead. He said, 
"Are you all right? You must be tired. You better rest a Little." 

He went out of the room and he went to another room where 
he could see the baby. ) 

It was a strong, lusty little chap.  Rosy-pink in complexion 
and very round and sturdy. He asked the nurse, "Sow many pounds 
1a.t?* 

"About seven and a half pounds. Yes, He's a strong baby, 
Si rigat, 

Carl returned home very happy. Stephens saw him and asked, 
"Well, how about passing out the cigars now. iWihat is it, a boy 
or-girit?™ 

a as caries and a half pounds." 


Carl was proud. 
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The months that followed were the happiest moments in Carlts 

life, a period of happiness and bliss which he had not enjoyed since 

his high school days. In the meantime the child had been named 

Stephens after ga great deal of trouble. It was Betty who insisted 

that the child be named Stephens. 
in the evenings Rogers came over very freauently to visit 

the pair of lovers. “Once he said to them, "Seeing you like this 

make me wish that 1 should marry too. And have a little child of 

my own." 


Stephens, the little child,was now three months old. He 
had grown very fast. te had golden-blonde hale ike hes bother: 
Betty was much better now and the color came back once more to 
her once pale cheeks. And her figure became flat and slender as 
of former times. Carl had built a little nursery, decorated with 
pink and green, in the far end of the house, and there, thelli tte 
child spent most of his moments in sleeping and resting. 

Carl was happy with betty and the child. He took a new 
courage and enthusiasm which was once lacking in him. In his work 
he was cheérful. end to him it was fun rather than work. Everyday 
he was looking forward to go home and spend the evening at home 
with the child and Betty. se, longer Tonger had the wanderlust spirit 
in him. He did not go out so much in the evenings. te saved his 
money very carefully and he started a fund for the child so that 
cies he grew up, he would have Some money to go to schools of higher 
learning. 

This happiness might have continue indefinitely if it was not 
for the fact that on a certain day he received a phbne call from 


slamies— Now when Carl heard this voice, which he had forgotten for 


so long a time, he was rather surprised. 
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"Hello, is this Carl? I must speak to you atvonce. Come 
over, I got to talk to you privately." 

Now Carl did not know what was the matter with Mamie. He 
did not wish to continue his rehationship with the girl. But he 
knew amie was in trouble by the way she sounded over the phone. 
Immediately he went over to her house. 

She opened the door of her room and Carl went in. 

Mamie was much thinner than what she used to be. 

rom the open door of the nearby room, through which the 
Sunlight came through, the voice of a little baby came wailing 
out. 

Carl asked, "Is that a child? Yours? I didn't know youve 
married. A boy or a eirls" 

Mamie led him into the room and there on a little crib he 
saw a child, which strangely enough, resembled his own child. 

"it's your baby, Carl,” liamie was saying this while playing 
with the child's hair. 

For a brief moment, Carl was struck with an emotion of fear 
and surprise. It was impossible, it could not be his. Then, like 
the flash of lightning, he femembered. That night. 

Carl could not speak. He looked at the child and then he 
looked at Hemie. 

"When did this happened? When was the child born?" 

Mamie answered, "Four days ago, right here." ‘There was 
quivering in her Woice. "I tried to let you know. But I dia not 
dare. i was afraid. Carl, you must help me now. I don't know 
what to do. I havenlt any money to pay the costae. I need money 


to feed the child. That's why i call for you." 
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The moments that foblowed were like a nightmare to Carl. His 
mind and thinking were confused, and a could not think straight. 
Here he thought that he would become happy with Betty stephens, 
and now this had to happen. 

He remembered that he offered some money to “amie snd that 
She accepted them. He remembered that liamie asked him what was to 
be done with the child. But i did not remember what he answered 
except that he said that he would see her again in the morning. 

Carl was very quiet when he entered the door of his own home. 
Fortunately there wss no one in the house as Betty had taken the 
child to see the doctor. | 

He went into his room and sat on the bed. | 

He thought of his affair with Mamie. His quarrel with Betty. 

His friendship with Rogers. He thought of his child, Stephens. 

"Why must this thing happened at this times" He out his hesd into 
his arms and sobbed since there was no one to watch him. How eould ‘| 
he ever explain everything clearly to Betty. And what wes going 

to be done with the other child. ‘The thoughts confused him and 

he drowsehaway in his bed. 

womeone was. shaking him and he saw that it was Betty. 

"Shame on you, falling asleep in the late afternoon. Didn't 1 
you go to work today?" 

"I feel a little sick and I came home early." 

"You've been working too hard. ‘omorrow is “undsy. We 
could take a little drive up the country. I'm sure you feel much 
better. I! like to go away too." 

Carl promised that he will take the little child and Betty 


to the country tomorrow. ‘That nkght he could not sleep. 
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He slept and then he awoke ,and then slept again. 
His trip to the country was like a dream to him. He promised 
Mamie thathe will see her that morning. But he did not. 
He came back to the house in the evening about six o'clock. 
Retty|said, "It was fun, wasn't it? We ought to go into the 
quiet country more often. Carl, why was it that you are so quiet 
all through the trio? Is there something on your mind?" 
"Nothing, Bettye I really enjoy the trip.” 
During dinner he did not say anbthing. ‘any times when 
his wife addressed him, he did not seem to be able to hear anything. 
Betty said to him during dinner, "Carl, Tia sure something is | 
wrong, why don't you tell me?" 
| "I%m sorry Betty for acting like I am. I am ailing with 
Sickness, I guess. 1 don't feel very well.” | 
"Why don't you see a doctor?" 
"Oh, it's not that serious. But if I feel any worse, I'1l 
see one. 
In bed Betty said to him, "Carl, you know what i'm thinking 
of? = was thinking that perhaps it would be nice if Stephens 
has a brother or sister to keep him company." Suddenly she said, 


"We will have more children in the futmme, won't we, darling?" 
Carl said, "Sure, honey. Anything that you say is okay 
with me." He kissed her affectionately. 
Then he turned slowly, and two tears rolled down his cheeks, 


quiveared, then fell silently down. 
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Jon Lee a sketch 
Oakland 


To My Dear Little Children 
To the children of the world, 1936: 


Here it is Christmas again, children, and I see by 
your letters that most of you wish dolls and toys to play 
with. You children have faith in this world of ours, and 
you believe in Santa Claus, and don't let anyone tell you 
that there is no Santa Claus. When the time comes, I shall 
come down your window, to each one of you, and + shall do 
my best to comply with your request. ‘here are some of you 
perhaps who wewrd not receive what you ask for, but that doesn't 
mean that Santa Claus Benet know. Every year we have so 
many things to do up here in the North Pole, and we have to 
rush, and there is so little time to do it. There will be 
some of you who MKS e not receive snything this Christmas, 
but do not despair. Santa tries to be fair every years. Those 
of you who do not receive anything will get your share next 


year. Santa wants to bring things to everyone, but it is 


impossible. I heave only one day to do it, and I have to travel 


with my six reindeer 811 over this wide world. And even if 
you don't receive anything, Santa Claus whll always be think- 
ing of yon, thinking up better things for you in the Christmas 
that is to come. You children write to me every year, and 

I really enjoy your letters so much. Write to me every year, 
dear children, and I shall read all your letters. Up here in 
the north it is very cold, and sometimes the only companions 


Gr?AL 
I heave +e: my reindeer to-keep me company. Therefore I am 
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very lonely, and your letters keep me interested in the 
outside world. A few years “Il did not know who shirley 

was f LLL 
Temple ##, but now almost half of my toys are images of 
this little darling. Shirley is a swwet girl, children, and 
I am so glad that so many of you are asking for her dolls. 
Here it is Christmas again. Indded my heart warms with 
gratitude to see the happy smiling faces of my dear little 
children, so beaming and glad. You should be glad dear 
children, for Christmas is the time when we celebrate the 
birth of our Lord, He who taught us kindness and understand- 
ing. We should all remember the unfortunate among our 
friends and neighbors and do our best to comfort and ease 
the pain and poverty. We should give and give generously 
this day. And let me tell you this, dear children, that 
perhaps many times you have not receive! what you aera 
Theat is because Santa knows of someone more unfortunate than 
you are, and Santa has given your toys and gifts to him. Now 
children, instead of crying and weeping of Christmas morn you 
should be happy and grateful that your gifffs have gone to 
make someone more happy, more gay. Dear children, Christmas 
is not a time to be selfish and be thinking of ourselves. 
Let us remember our friends and relatives. We should all 
rejoice to the happiness of this day. Yes, children there 
is a Sante Claus. He is around everywhere. ‘tou see him in 
the happy eyes of the shoppers. You see him in the toys 
and Christmas trees. You sanse him in the air you breathe. 


Yes, @hildren, Santa is real and vital, yes. ‘There are some 


who will try to tell you that there is no Santa Claus. Ljsten, 
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children. You have believed in Santa Claus for so long, and 
I know you shall continue to believe in Santa Claus. You 
hear the merry jingle of bells, you see the glittering lights 
on the trees, you see beautiful packeges everywhere. But 
deep in your heart, wouldn't you feel much better if you 

were to help others more unfortunate than you are? It is 
better is it not, children, to do that? After all that is 
the real spirit of Christmas. It is ene doy giving, and not 
so much as receiving. You children always bring a happy 


warmth into my heart. ‘ou are so young and lovable, so very 


adorable. You have so deep a faith in me, and f do not wantito 


disappoint you. So keep on children with your simple faith 
wei; in me. History may change, things may happen, but 
always there will be 8 Santa $@#### Claus. Yes, there shall 
always be a Santa Claus as long as this world lasts. Now 
once again it is the time for rejoicing, the time for glad 
tidings and peace, peace on earth, good will toward men. 
Do you know, dear childrean, the deep idea behind this little 
Sentence? Read it often, and try to understand it. As long 
as people understand this little message, there shall always 
be a happy Christmasto all. Well, children, I hope I have 

| oy This, 
prought you a understanding of messge. ##¥#H8 year 1936 has 
seen troubles and turmoil .in the world, but the spirit of 
Christmas shall conquer all obstacles, and the world shall 
one day be what our Father intends it to be. 50, Ghildren, 
a@ very very merry Christmas to you all. Until next year, 
I shall see you again, but remember, 1 shall always be think- 
ing of you always, 


Santa Claus 
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Song of ithe Falling Night 


See how the heaven grows dark with ominous light, and 
feel deeply this eternal moment of death everlasting. Hear the 
downwards drip of gushing blood, and hear too the lice? Weare 
of this humanity that sleeps onwards, for fear that tomorrow 
may never come again, and this then is the time to sing and 
join in the song of the falling night. Hear you not the 
Silent hush when the trees rock and sway in melodic rhythno, 

against 
and see you not the monstrous shadows playing s@inpp the 
whiteness of nothing? On such a night as this, it will come. 
But while the swaying of trees goes on, while the wind sighs 
again, this monotonous symphony, this wailing cresendo will 
rise and smash against the night. So while you may, sleep, 
yes, sleep in peace, for alas, tomorrow may never come epain. 
See the leering skulls of phosphorus skeletons dancing in 
the air. And far in the distance there is a swift melody, 
the song of death, the chanting of dreary church choirs. 
The sir is filled with lament and sadness. Hear you not this 
song of the falling night? Barth to earth, dust to dust, 
return to the earth, Lord, amen. Night revolves in dizzy 
cirtles, the day weeps for the descending night, the night 
for the coming dawn. Hear the loud gush of rain upon the 
window panes, and the hush that falls upon the earth. The 
dark night is calling for the day. Hear you not the gasping 
of breath? See you not the flickering lamp in the shadow of 
Wadtne' Life is ebbing low. The angels watch. The devils 


smile. Eternal life, shine on, shine on, forever. 


And he opened his eyes slowly, peering out into the 
darkness, sensing again once more this feeling of peculiar 
wonderment, and all around him the darkness came rushing 
bowards; frrezhtening in its forecast of horror. In this 
darkness he saw strange things which came looming out of 
nowhere, and from the world beyond, strange sounds came forth, 
Was it just @ dream, this? this dread of impending danger, 
this strangeness of not veronet los being lost, lost’ He had 
a weird feeling that time had passed, but that somehow the 
time that passed had not passed at all, and the time that 
has gone by, really has not come yet. , 

And he looked again into the darkness. The phosphorus 
elock leered out like a skull floating in mid alr, glaring 
into his eyes. The leering sll came forwards, and he felt 
his body growing haat wi th Seraek, In sleep he had a strange 


sensation of death, of departure from the earth, and now 


while in wakefulness, he had that lingering feeling of mysterious 


sensations, and once more, he felt himself sinking into sleep. 
He kept thinking: It is only a dream, end I Bhall wake up 
soon. It is but a dream. I am here, in this room, and 1 am 
all right. 

But when he saw the darkness dancing around hin, he bécame 
frightened once more. 

Could it be that today is yesterday, and tomorrow is gone? 


Yesterday has not come, he felt. Strange, strange feelings he 


cannot understand. 
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From the interior os his mind there came again that fear, 
a haunting fear of constant dang¢r. Why, why, why? he wondered. 
What is it? A sleep, a sleep? Or is it only an emptiness, 
an end? 

Fantastic dreams he had often, and awakéning suddenly, 
he remembered each precise detail. Like s eontinuous dresm 
it was, engulfing him completely, and he was anable to 
understand it all. In the night the world seemed unreal, fan- 
tastic, and little things became greatly magnified. 

Yes, on such a night ae this, on such a night as, this, 
he will pass (away. And then there would be weeping and 
sadness, and tears would flow continuously onwards for hin, 
for him alone. Ah, it was so peautiful, and yet so very sad. 
Weeping, weeping in the night. 

There is something sdbeaati fal in death, is there not? 
Look at the magnificent flowers, smell the fragrance of them. 
Are they not really beautiful to behola? Then why all this 
sadness, why all this weeping, this weird sensation of depressed 
feeling’. 

He lay quietly on his bed, staring out at the darkness. 
It was so beautiful, yet so sad too. 

Then he thought again: Yes, yés, it's only a dream, 
a fantastic dream after all. 

This moment of silent hush, of hush, so why worry at 
all? 


Thoughts, thoughts, one following after another in eontinu- 
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ous sucession, rushing up suddenly, then receding away into 
the distance. rs 

See the phosphorus lamp leering at you, laughing, ety 
he, he, hs? L,sten, hear you not its laughter of death? Ha, 


ha, ha. Ah, this mdment has come for you to leave this earth, 


to be laid to sleep in the darkness of the earth, to be one 

of aeee ake se bones will rot, will rot, and what had been you 
will no more be you, and molecules and atoms of your flesh and 
blood will sprout forth again foom the darkness of the earth, 
end they shall stretch forth their arms to the fatherly sun 
for heat and life. And you will be part of a tree, a drop 

of water in vast expanse of space and matter, a twig of leaves 
hanging on 2a tree in the dense jungle, for even though you 
were here, and now is gone, you will still be here, even 
though you had gone away. 

It is a sad time this night of ecresendo and song, the 
leering of the phosphorus skull in the floating air. , 

So live while you may, for tomorrow may never come again. 

And he huddled close to nis bed, staring up at the gaping 
skull which danced around him all night long. 

He heard the rattling of skeleton bones, the chanting of 
far off voices, the moahing of an i11 wind chanting in the 
dark graveyard. 

So dance, so dance, prothers skeletons, for tomorrow I 
shall be with you, and my bones will rattle among yours, and 
my skull will leer at mortals in the solitude of darkness, 


opothers skeletons, dance onwards. 
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He felt his body winging through the cold winds of January, 
and he shuddered within himself. 
This was the night of song, of. song, and he joined in 
the wailing of the night, and the cresendo mounted higher 
and hightr still, upwards towards the ominous light of the 
dark heaven. ‘Yes, it was the moment of death everlasting. 


Sleep, sleep, sleep in peace. 


Hear you not the smashing of silence in the vastness of 
space? Listen to the rattling of skeletons bones, look at 
the leering of phosphorus skulls. Rise then with the mounting 
cresendo of song of the falling night, the falling night, and 
this 1s a delirious time, of time snd space and vastness of 
everywhere. Drown yourself in the red fboba of weeping tears, 
and be oné and all then, all and one again, and join and sing 
the song of the falling night. Sway too and rock too like 


trees and leaves in rhythm with such monstrous shadows which 


loom and leer in fantastic shapes. Yes, night revolves again, 


and day weeps still for the blossoming dawn, and the night 
for thé settling evening. Hear once the gushing of rain 
drops on window panes, and know and feel the hush which falls 
upon the earth. cee the flickering lamp in the bedside, and 
feel the weakening pulse of the blue cold hands. And it is 
a time of weeping then again. Un such a night as this, on such 
a night es this, you, too, will return to the earth. 

Zarth, to earth, dust, to dust, I, tonight, Lord, return 


to you, alas. 
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short story. All Right, All Right Jonn Leyim 
(Jon Lee) 


Every Sunday pee my brother end I would’ 
turn on thé four tube Zenith radio to listen to Major Zdward 
Bowes Original Amatear Hour on Station KPO, San Francisco. 

Sunday, June the fourteenth, was an honor day for the 
city of Oakland, and also on that day, it was the Birthday 
of the Major. So on Sunday, June the fourteenth, we listened 
with great anticipation to the program, for Oakland was tls 
honor city. 

The first thing that we heard was the sound of a gong, 
then the voice of the magnificent Grahame MaclNamee. He said, 

"Chase and Sandborn presents Major Bowes Original Amateur 
hour." Then he talked about doffee, and in the end he said, 
"Major Bowes." 

thundered 

There was loud appleuse which #hund#et from a thousand 
or more hands, loud and distinct. Then the Major made his 
customary remarks. 

"The wheel of fortune spins, around and around she 
goes, but where she stops, nobody knows." 

My brother and 1 had heard this phrase many times, 
and both of us could recite it by heart. 

The program started. The first person to sing on the 
program was & yope pirl, singing, Cheribihibin, or something 
like that anyway. After she finished there was loud applause 
again. 

The Major said, "All right, all right, all right." And 
he gave forth that familiar chuckle of his, so dear to many 
of us who knew him on the air. 


"Next we have Walter Vocal bE 


Immediately my brother and I grew excited, very very 
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excited, for both of us recognized the name. 
Both of us heard Walter down st the Osklend Auditorium 
not so long ago, at the adbenottie show. Walter sang Songs 
of Songs then, but he did not evan capture first prize. 
Nor third prize. Both my brogher and I were thoroughly mad 
then, for we really thogaht that Walter should win. 
Then quite accidentally when my brother and I went to the- 
Roosevelt Theatre tasee the Dark Angel, we saw Walter therg, 
and he walked away with the first prise conducted at the 
Theatre the day before. That day he sang three songs. 
The Songs of Sonss, Rose Marie, and Love Me Tonight. 
And now this Sunday, Walter was in New York, and on 
the Major Bowes hour. Wy bfother was so excited he could 
hardly control his enthusisstian. . 
Walter sang very well, and after he finished. we could a ae 
the loud clapping of hands, and the Major said, "The tele- 
phone in Oakland is Oaklend 1120, and in New York, Marysville 
89933." And then the Major paid honor to the city of Oakland 
by many fluent and descriptive passages that really stirred 
us. My brother said, "I'm glad I'm living in Oakland." 
The program went on, with ond performer after another, 
all so good that it was extremely hard to decide which one 
should wine 
When one really good performer finished there was 
always long and loud clapping, and the Major always saying, 
"Al] right, all right, allllright." 


The two words were familiar to all who listaned to 


Major Bowes. They were as much a part of him as his name. 
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The Major read the first telephone voting bulletin, 
and Walter had over twenty-four hundred votes to the others 
five or six hundred. My brother said, "I'm g0ing bo woke 
for Walter." Be vanted out of the room, aa went straight 
to the telephone. 

Then in the second telephone bulletin we found out 
that Walter had ovef forty-eight hundred votes, in addition 
to the first twenty-fotr hundred. He was leading way oat 
in the front. 

"Our honor city next week will be Grand Rapids," the 
Major stated/ 

through 

Tbe hour was almost arerg and s00n the ### program 
was ended. 

My brother and I hoped that Walter will win. We sre 
both proud of Oakland, the city we lived in with a popnlatin 
of three hundred thousand peopje. 

All right, all right, Walter. The best of luck. 

Perhaps someday you and I might meet up again, you 
famous and well known, becesuge the wheel of fortune stops, 
and at the right place. 

All right. 

All right. 
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rewrite story Walling Elegy Jon Lee 


Mary, my darling. It happened. 

Yesterday I was electrocuted, and now I have to explain 
everything to you. You suffered in silence for so long, you 
did not understand what it was all about. in these moments 
of horror and despair, of anguish, and of undescribable suffer- 
ing, I felt like a lost and lonely soul, alone, and apart from 
the earth. Mary, I must explain ts you, and you will ander- 
stand it all, all this trouble and turmoil that happened. For- 
give me if I failed you, but I love you so much. Mary darling, 
I know you will understand. 


How is little Bobby? Don't ever let him find out what 


had happened to me. I really beg you. =H 


took me down the hall to that dark and solemn room where I 


last thought of you in life. You said you were going to pray 
for me, and I am so thankful to you. In my last hour I knew 
that someone still loved me. Then they led me to that chamber 
of death, and sudden ending of life came quickly over me. 

Mary, my darling. Listen to my story, and don't judge 
me too hard when I finish. Remember always that I love you, 
and that I always shall. I must explain everything. Oh, Mary, 
1% harts my heart to tell you all this. But I must let you 
know, and how all this happened so unfortunately. ‘So listen, 


Mary. I am sure you will understand. 


It started long ago, back to the days of my father, in 
fact back to the days of my grandfather. 
When father was twenty years of age, he made the acquain- 


tance of Susan, a very beautiful girl of néneteen, and he fell 
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in love with her desperately. Father knew that he could not 
live without her, and he made up his mind that he was going 
to marry her someday. At that time father was suffering from 
epileptic strokes, and he was frail and weak. But he decided 
not to tell Susan about it.. 

Grandfather 

Pethers—father died when my father was two years of age, 
so father was born afflicted with this disease. In his chila- 
hood days he suffered regularly from fainting spells, and 
whenever he fainted, white soapy foams would gather at his 
mouth, and his face would turn into a chalk~white color. 

Father grew up in the surronndings of the neighborhood. 
His father died in a fainting spell, and little did father 
ace i that he too would die in just exactly the seme way 
as his father had died. 

the years went quickly by, and soon father was a young 
boy of fifteen. He used to walk to school in the early morning, 
and sometimes he would faint suddenly, for these strokes 
came to him unexpectedly. Bat fortunately he always recovered 
from then. 

Often in the middle of the lesson he would suddenly 
faint, and he would throw the whole room and the teacher in 
fear. Uncé & week he would suffer, and soon it was a weekly 
occurence that eveyyone expected of him. 

Father grew up very quickly, and at this time his mother 
told him never to get married. She ssid that a person in his 
condition was not fitted to be wedded. Father knew that evety- 
thing his mother told him was true, and he promised her that 


under no circumstances would he ever tie himself together 
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with & woman. 

It was just at this very time that me made the acquaintance 
of Susan. And he immediately fell in love with her, and she 
fell in love with him. He grew fonder of her, the more he was 
apart and away from her. 

You know that I felt the same way toward Slabs too, Mary. 

So you see, father was acting just Dye eat 

Now grandmother found out that father was in love with 
Susan, and she did her best to stop it. The more she tried to 
draw them apart, the more the lovers were drawn closer. 

Secret mestings took place right in the shadows of grandmother's 
house. 

Father took frequent trips to the country with Susan. 

They would lie in the soft grass, and gazed over the countryside. 
Ana thus it developed that nature drew them together too soon. 

It was here that flesh met flesh, and soon Susan was with 

child. Strickened with panic she begged father to marry her. 
Father had toyit. 

Even at this time Susan did not know that father was 
epileptic. From that time on, grandmother closed her doors 
to father and to Susan. 

It was after Susan had married father that she found the 
trath about father sickness. She was filled with horror, buat 
she dared not leave him, because she was to be a mother soon. 

It was on a cold winter night that I was born, and it 
was the same night that my mother Susan passed away. Father 
hated me immensely, he blamed her death on me. | 


But Mary, my dear. I blamed him that I was ever born. 
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You would not be suffering now if I had remained in darkness 
end never seen the light of day. You must forgive me, Marye 

After mother tragic death, I was left alone with father. 
He disliked me very much, never caring for me, and he spent 
his time in dissipating his energy, drinking and smoking to 
his content. 

Fortunately for me there was an old woman living near 
our house, and she Ronde dea heavily for a child of her own. She 
had a son who was lost at sea. She loved that son very much. 

Ever since the death of mother, father was moody, sullen. 
He did not want me to go over to the old woman's house. ‘The 
old woman, whom I later called Granny, cannot bear to see me 
suffer and live in the same house with father. She finally 
gave five hundred dollars to father, and she adopted me into 
her home. Father needed money then. He took the money and 
my life with the old woman began then. At that time I was 
about a year old. 

Do you know how I eevee to know all this, Mary? It was 
told to me by the 01d lady when she passed away. She was 
always kind to me, and 1 shall always remember her as a kind 
soul forever. 

Bather died not long after he gave me over to the old 
woman. He had one of his spells, and weskened by 6rinking 
and fatigue, he passed away. And I was a lonely orphan, 
friendless and lonely, expept for the care that Granny showered 
upon me with affection. 

You know, Mary, I suffered from my first attack when I 


was quite a small boy. Whemever I cried too hard, I would 
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faint, my face would become black, and I cannot say anything. 

I would writhe on the floor, suffering tortures and violence. 
During the three or four minutes that I remained motionless, 

I was like a dead person, hardly breathing or moving, my face 
retaining a sort of black color. Then the color would gradually 
disappear, and I would continue with my crying. 

The doctor told Granny that my troubles were caused by 
heredity, and that outside of my attacks in dainting there 
was nothing really wrong with me. 

Oh, Mary, if I only were. Now I would be your bedside, 
loving and caressing you. How could I ever forgive myself for 
causting you all this suffering. 

t was probably a stronger boy than father was, for i did 
not suffer as much as he did when he was a boy. if I cried 
too Ah cease wedden spell would come over me, then it 
seized me and before 1 knew it, darkness clouded over my eyéese 

In those torturous moments of blackness, of voidness, 
sparks red and blue glared in fantastic designs in my eyes. 
Ringing, like that of an electric bell, thundered in deafening 
roar in my ears, then faded away, and then thundered again. 
Those few minutes were like a long and dreary century of 
not knowing, of death itself. 

I never told you about this before, Mary, bécause it 
would have spoiled everything, our happiness and our home, and 
becasse I was madly in love with you. I only wish now that I 
had told you, and you know you would not be s widow with two 
weak and puny children. 


But when I recovered from my spell of fainting, I was like 
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& comptete new person. Yes, it was strange. It always comes 
and goes just like that. 

The years went by, and Granny was old, her face became 
wrinkled, like the sagging skin of an 01d apple. One night 
the rain fell heavily, and the chill winter wind blew with 
raging coldness, and Granny succumbed to a bad cold. 

Granny was about sixty then, and she knew that her end 
was near. One day she said to me, "Fred, I am getting old, 
and there is something I must let you know. I am dying, and I 
want you to listen to what I am going to tell." Then she 
related the history about my father and about my grandfather 
to me. 

Mary, I cried then. I knew what a scoundrel fagher 
was. But I was one too, Mary, I should never have married 

_ you. 

I cried at Granny's bedside, and I fainted. I suffered 
one of my attacks then. When I recovered I saw Granny shocked 
and frightened, and she stared at me with glassy eyes, and I 
knew thst death was near. She said softly, "Don't ever get 
married, Fred." 

And she passed away that night. 

Yes, Mary, she died just like that. I wished I had 
followed @ranny's advice. But I married you, Mary, and you 
had a very unhappy life. How you must hate me for doing what 
I did. 

After Grannyés death, life was empty and barren, and her 
death suaipsea me of friendship, love, and devotion. And I 
was left alone in the world. How I remembered my heargches, 


my sufferings, and utter hopelessness of the futile existence 
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Weeks passed into months, and months became years. I 
was twenty-one. Then I met you, Mary. Do you remember the 
day? I can still see it in my memory just as clearly as 
ff it was yesterday. I fell in love with you instantly the 
first time that I met you. 

You must have thought & great deal about mew I remembered 
your devotion and love. You must have believed everything 
I told you. Do you remember the happy: days we used to have? 
fhe fun and joys? It's so different now, isn't it, Mary? 

Those days will never come again. And I am lospely. 

We were happy then, and there were light and happiness 
in your eyes. Who could fortell that tragedy was lurking in 
the shadows and was ready to strike, and to strike with such 
an electrifying blow that our dreams, desires, and hopes 
would be completely ahabsereds into splinters and fragments 
beyond repair. Mary darling, my poor heart is crying. 

We enjoyed Re years of happy married life, and then 
sadness descended upon us. I should have told you then, Mary, 
but I did not want to. Your were with child then. My conscience 
had been anngying me for such a long time, and now I have to 
tell, and don’t judge me too hard. 

I never told you that I arene can Akentic person. Beside 
I found no need of it to inform you, since I did not suffer from 
a single attack since I grew up. But it was that night that 
something happened. The fires of the disease were smothering in 

a6 and on that night it flared and ran like a wild forest 
fire, and Piers were no need and means of extinguishing them. 

I remember that night extremely wekhs Hoy oon I forget? 

I remember the bright thunder that ‘paeked and Thindered 


Shy ere hens. the ELLER I was asleep, but something inside of 
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me told me that something was wrong. I woke up with a start. 

I looked around and somehow I knew that something was wrong. 
that strange, odd, peculiar feeling of being lost, being 

Sick, came over me that for one sshocking moment I wes like 

& lost soul, lost in the darkness of the deep night, the 
Obscurity of the blacksmG:. 1 i heard your breathing, so regu- 
lar and even near me, Mary. Then because of unexplicable 

fears inside of me, I felt myself all over. I pinched myself 
to make sure that I was not dreaming and that I was fully awake. 

Out of the night the ringing, that familiar ringing, than- 
dered into my ears. It rang, it Sang, it whistled until I had a 
feeling that my ears would broke. With the Speed and quickness 
of a tornado, it died down, and I heard your breathing again, 
Mary. Outside ay was raining in torrents and the waters gushed 
and splashed in nuaay puddles. The bright lightning flared 
and shone with flashing speed, then lost itself innthe sha- 
dows of the dark night. 

It seemed to be a night for spirits to venture out. A 
night when the sgpernatural dominated the scene. it was the 
night when the fires of epilepsy leapt and jumped inside of me. 
i felt weak and very cold indded. I would have waken you up, 
Mary, except that I was afraid you would wonder and try to 
find out what was the matter with me. I got quickly out of 
bed, and put on my robe. I had a weak ana fainting feeling 
inside of me, and I went and sat on the small stook, you 
know that one, Mary, the one which you covered with the rea 
woolen sloth. I sat down there, and I put my head on my 
hands, thinking. I said to myself, "I must tell Mary about 
myself sometime. ‘This could not go on forever. She would 


find out someday anyway." 
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How long a time I sst there I don't remember, but it was 
in the early dawn of a cold morning that I finally woke up. 
I hurried back to bed. I slept for one or two hours, and then 
you woke me up. emember, Mary? Well, i was going to tell 
you everything except that Ivwas feeling so well that I thought 
perhaps some other daz wonld do. 

I never told you about that night. A long time after 
that I did not suffer from those strange feelings, and I did 


not think it necessary to tell you about them. 


You know, 1 was rather surprised at Bobby. He was born 


such a strong and lusty baby that no one would have ever guessed 


that his father was an epileptic man. I was glad Peune td hes Tomtg 
Because of that, you would never know abou 20» Fe is aS 
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a young nurse to take cage of Bobby while you were aways C Primche?, 


Clara was beautiful, and young. She and Bobby got along \ 
very well. | 
At this time I was lonely, Mary. I missed you. After 
theflong hours of hard work, I came back and found not a soul 

to welcome me. I was lonely and I wanted friendship. 

the nurse had eyes that looked like diamonds against 
& dark velvet Sattet bin’ They glistened, and the magnetic 
fires of her beautifhl eyes pulled me toward her. I saw her 
long lashes fluttered now and then, and that silent gazing of 


hers. Oh, Mary, if you could only understand. 
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i aid not try to make love to her, but in my moments of 
leisure 1 visioned those magnetic eyes drawing me toward her. 
I saw those dark, arched brows. Oh, Mary, 1 fell completely 
in love with her. i could not help it. I thought much of 


you, a Wad, but at that time the fires inside 
of me leapt and jumped. i was not myself. 

Often at night 1 dreamt of her, seeing her, feeling 
her, so lovely, so white, so very desirable, so much so that 
I must love her deeply. Une morning | grapped her in the 
hall and kissed her passionately. I can fe@l a tingling 
sensation running through me. But Clara pushed me away, 
Slapped me in the face, and went silently away. I didn't 
know what to say. I didn't imagine Clara would mind. 

That night 1 had a terrible nightmare. I had strange 
feelings, and my heart throbbed and palpitated with haste, 
and the hot lusty blood gushed and ran like a wild forest 
fire. I had a desire to go to her, and grab her. I wanted 
to kill her, to feel her loviless in death itself. I could 
not explata this sudden desire of death. I woke up in the 
night, and my hands trembled and shook violently, and I could 
not control myself. I crept silently out into the hallway. 
The lights were all off, and not a single sound conld be 
heard in the quiet household. In my barefeet | crept silently 
toward her room. The door was not locked. I turned the handle, 
and went inside. Clara was lovely in sleep, and her white 
throat glistened in the soft moonlight. I plunged forward and 
grabbed her. Clara did not utter a sound. A few minutes 


later I released my hold, and Clara was dead. I went back 


to my room, satigfied. I slept. 
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Morning dawned. I was dazed and bewildered. 

Bobby camd screaming into the room. 

"Clara is dead, father, Clara is dead!" He sobbed out 
loudly.» I woke up with a start. ily head throbbed with haste 
and my pulse jumped in uneven jerks. I glared with an intense 
gaze at Bobby. I saw that throat white and smooth. With an 
almost hypnotic gaze I looked within the depts of his light 
blue eyes. My desire to strangle him became acute. Bobby 
became greatly frfghtened. He édged away slowly. 

Suddenly, like a flash of bright lightning, I felt strange 
again. My desire to kill faded away, and I was normal once 
again. My neart did not palpitate, and my hot blood slowed 
down. My hypnotic gaze faded, then died away. | 

Mary, this is the way it always happens. It comes and 
it goes just like this. 

I said to Bobby, "What is the matter, son?" I forgot 
about last night's dream. 

Slowly he lost his fears, and he approached me. 

"The nurse is dead. She's dead." At that moment he broke 
into violent sobs, and he cried, his body trembling. 

But he oontrolled himself in a few minutes, then he 
dried his tears and looked at me with silent gaze. 

I sat there, and I did not know what to do. I vaguely, 
very pene yc aembered grabbing hold o8 someone's throat in 
my dream. I Pi oktG Peaeint up and hearing the rumbling of 
thunder. I remembered creeping silently over the house. 

Suddenly the thought camd to me. I must have killed 
Clara. I became acutely afraid. 


| 
I sent Bobby out of the room, sat for a long time, while 
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the clock on the wall ticked away in monotonous slowness. 

Every beat of the clock made my nerves jump. I was lost. 

Then a sudden pounding of the door returned me to normalcy. 
Fearfully, with shaking steps I went up to the door, and slowly, 
cautiously peered outside. There was Bobby with three police- 
maen standing on the steps. 

Oh, Mary, I felt caught right there, unable to get out. 
In those seconds I was planning an alibi, anything to lie. 

I controlled myself. I hastily opened the door. The 
police came in. 

One of them said in a rough voice, "I understand that there 
was & person killed here. Where is the dead body?" 

"Upstairs," I said, and I was startled by the strangeness 
of my own voice. 

The corpse was in the bed, exactly as I left it. The 
police said, "She's murderedi" Then herturned to me, "Do you 
know anything about this?" 

I answered with a tremulous quivef in my voice. 

"I know nothing." 

"Why are you so nervous?" one of the policemen demanded. 
"Why did you not call the police sooner?" 

He looked at me with a strangeness that frightened me. 

It was a suspicious look, intent, searching. 1 grew afraid 
all of a sudden. 

Then Mary, you know what happened. That strange feeling 
came over me again. The hot blood pounded in my ears. My 
head turned. I confessed without knowing what I was doing. 

It was only coming out of my trance that I found out that I 


had confessed. 
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I said quickly, "1 really didnot mean to kill her. It» 
was during one of my moments of attack. You must believeume. 
I'm subject to epileptic attacks." 

The policeman looked at me and said, "Tell that in court. 
They might believe you." And I noticed a trace of mocking 
in his tone. 

I was taken to headquarters where question upon question 
was showered on me. Shaking with fright, trembling with 
fear, I answered them as in a dream. How many blunders I 
made, I did not know. I could feel the sweat dripping down 
my face. I remembered faces leering at me. Hands pushing me, 
hands slapping me. It was a torturous third degree, one which 
I shall always remember the rest of my life. And that life 
was not very long, was it, Mary? 

I saw hands pointing at me saying, "Guilty! Guilty=" I 
saw the black face of Clera. 

I yelled out loud, "I'm mads I'm insane? You cannot 
convict mes" N, one paid any attention to mee. A doctor 
came in to examine me. He stated that I was very normal. 

I wished then that I could have one of my spells. But 
nothing hapvened. I was lost. Never to be found again. 

The events fused together. I saw a courtroom, the pro- 
secutor shouting at me. Most of all, out of that faded memory, 
I heard that sentence, "We, the jury, fina the defendent guilty 
of murder in th first degree.” 

Mary, my heart sank when I heard that. Then the judge 
pronounced the sentence and i was led away to prison. 

Mary, wisesaece can I say. I was guilty, there was no 


way out. I was to die in three months. 
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What m@re can I do but to spend those long dreary days 
in the barren dungednnseparated from the outside world forever. 
How well I remembered those days. Day swhich pines never 
erase themselves in my mind, days Witolt'Wi11 linger forever 
and always in my memory. 

The grey walls of the prison, silent and challenging. 
They seemed to laugh and mock at my helplessness. The long 
iron bars of the gate, strong and unbreakable. They mocked 
ae too. Wal ing back and forth, sitting down smoking one 
cigarette after another, lying in bed thinking, worrying, and 
the days long, long, never ending. 

The same monotonous scenes, day after day, the same faces, 
leering at me. Oh, Mary, how could I stand this all. 

I knew nothing more of the outside world. I was apart 

from it. I was dead to the world. 

The days passed slowly and mechanically by. I waited, 
but inevitable death was slowly approaching to claim me away. 
And I was ready. 

My day for the electrocution arrived. I was not afraid. 
But as the day passed slowly by, and the fatal hour came close, 
I lost my courage, and I saat down completely, utterly. 
The scene of the murder, the white throat, the men in the 
jury, and a panorama of scenes clustered themselges in mg 
mind, strange and silent. 

I had that strange feeling again. Fires seeped through 
my eyes. Boiling blood gushed in my veins. I called ont into 
bhe hallway, "I'm crazy, yes, crazy, do you believe me now? 


Look at me, I'm shaking, haj,ha, I'm madi" The guard came 


over and said, "Keep quiet." He said to another man, "Bring 
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him a drink." 

They brought a strong bottle of wine and put in on the 
table. 

Mary, that feeling went away then, and I was normal 
once again. Not long after that I received you teldgranm. 

I read and reread it over and over again. i devoured every 
word that was in £t. I felt low because I had caused you 
so much trouble. I found out that you knew nothing about 
me, and that the doctor did not let you know for fear it 
might injure you. But at the last moment, just before l 
passed away, they told you, and you sent me the telegram. 

I know, Mary, that if you were able, you would be at my 
side, helping me, cheering me. In my last days. 

Your telegram gave me courage. I took a sip of wine, and 
I felt warmth coming overme. 

The tragic part of tho whole thing was that I was really 
insane, but fate changed everything, and instead of going to 
bhe institution, I was placed in an electric chair. 

At the hour of death a priest came in, and he was hold-~ 
ing bible in his hands. I had an hour left before they were 
to lead me te the chair. I told the priest that I wanted to 


be alone, and he went away. I smoked one cigarette. Then another. 


The last words of Granny came to my mind, “Don't ever 
get married." But it was too late to think about that now. 
The minutes beat into my heart, pulling it. 

The priest came back, and there were some other men 
with him. ‘the teare came gushing to my eyes, and I conld not 
see clearly. We started to walk slowly toward the dead 


chamber, and the shoes of the walking men thundered and 
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echoed through the empty corridors. We stopped, but I did 
not see anything. A piece of cloth was placed around my eyes. 
it was led to a corner and they put me down into a place where 
Ipet. A priest was softly praying, and then all was quiet. 
So very quiet that I could hear my beating heart oounding 
within me. ‘hen electricity entered me and I was killed 
instantly. No pain, no suffering, I died just like that. 

I thought of you, Mary, all the time there, and 1 
could not let the though of you out of my mind. My childhood 
days and scenes drifted into my imagination. I saw Granny 
dying at the beé@side. 1 saw you as I knew you. I love you 
Wary, 1 still do, always remember that. 

f a scoundrel. Like my grandfather, like my father. 
They 811 got married snd tragaédy lurked in each marriage. 
Grandfather died a tragic death, and so did father. Mother 
died amidst sad surroundings. 

No one could ever understand what I had suffered. Not 

even you. Only & myself eould evdr know, the real agony of 

seperation from the loved ones, the suf ‘fering of the mind. 
It was hell, It was torture. be 
Remember I always love you, Mary. 


Mary, forgive mei Forgive me! 


In the pape t kat room the walls were white and silent, 


there was a small boy near her, 


There were tears in her eyes. She was ee tana Peter to 


hold her tears back. 
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Suddenly the boy asked her, "Where is father, mother?" 


The woman answered, "Daddy is far away." 


She turned her héad, and she softly murmured to herself, 


"Listen, Fred, they would never know." 


Phen she wiped hor eyes, but the tears kept coming, and 


continued dripping, slowly. 
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Chapter Pourteen . 


e, The city lsy derk end secret in sleep, snd fer away the 
=. water reflected the brightness of the moon. The cool breeze 
swirled in from beyond, soothing Joel*s body, and once sgain 
he felt a surging of soveaent Within hina. The night was 
sweet in tenderness, end the breeze ceressea his body until 
he was e001] with love and feeling. 

Brightly, against the velvet bleckness of night, the 
eters glistenea oat, and for the moment, e new end tranqgall 
peace settled ouie the aisats The power of life was evident 
everywhere, in the rolling of the placid water, in the twink- 
oe ling of the stars above, in the wind winging its wey throagh 
Be . the air. Pron everywhere it sarsed forth. The sight vas 


magnificent in silence. The aky, the moon, the eater of the 


Pe 
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bey massed together tn antasl anderstending. 

| How 4ifferent everything is now, Joel thought. How 
aifferent it wie, 008. 96 very long 2806 Onee he had come to 
thie very same slees, diszasted with life. He had looked 
down upon the weter then, snd saw only miseries snd sadness 
there. ‘How ail of thet was gone, ana he sow now only a stir- 


ring of life benesth the dark water of the bay, a secret 


movement of life which he understood in his heart, bat whieh % 
—— eannot express in words. ‘There no longer is death anywheree | mee 
ee He felt a strong desire to be alive ena vital, to breathe 
| “in a deep breath of pare fresh alr, to knos the magnificence 
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of the earth in hie boéy, to fecl the surgcing of life end 
movesent in his blood. In this supreme sllenee now, ‘the 
; @arkness softly eeressing him, hie eyes *right with life, he 
thrilled sgain at the seerecy of the eerth, at the mere sige 
nifiesnee of being slive., Deeth wae so fer away now, lone 
departed Into the silence of time. 
. Ze glanced fer. out into the horizon, towerds where 
the sky set the water, The bright lights of the city elittered 
‘eeross the bay. The bey ley in sleep, qaictly, eslnly, yet 
beneath this eslaness there was life an@ movement. It stirred 
@ith the avskening of Iife, and wetching the water softly 
‘giging end falling, Jocl felt himeel? stirred inmmansely. Ana 
seept into this revelation of dreemz, he felt aplifted. The 
wind felt e001 on his Saat. There was life everywhere, even 
sss the silenee itself. And standing there, his whole being 
; truly and really eweke, Joel knew thet finally he wes in fall 
possession of the force of life. 
It was everythers, only he was too blind to see it 
“vefore. It wee in the rippling of the dark water, in the 
_ @a0lness of the wind, in the very essence of living and 
breathing. 
Prom the derkneas now there crept forth s tenderness 
which he never felt before. Sia very self softened ander 
ea cs the enchantaent of the affectionate mood which ease over hime - 
Se ponive im & deep breath, his eyes inspired somehow, Joel 


Peete hee 


: PS - emeho | there is no death, his inner self seemed to 
ome whisper. Live for the aonent end rejoice. 

an Now zone forever ena completely were his worries. Be 

more did the death of iieace boant his mind. | 

; This feeling of discovery dia hia sore good than years 

ae : (Of medicine and doctoring. Be looked akouns hia and was 

overwhelme4 et the mpeterions forse which was everywhere. 

Ze hed sequired & new confidence, he knew. His heart light 

and gsy he made his way back to the house. Ana coming into 

“the house, leavine the cool tender nigpt behind him, Joel ak 


felt a freedom whieh née never experienced before. It was 


great to be alive. | | 4 
‘Be went to the window ena looked apon the dark ol tye 

Even in the hash of sleep there was life. He andresced 
quickly and erept inte bed. In the interior of the rooa 
he heerd 8 volce. Somehow there is no desth, and hearing 4 
™ it. he drifted into sleop. fhe moments that followed were 
| Sapreme and joyoase ee 

Affootsten sounded against the _ and glencine towards | 
it, Joel sew his cother enter. 

mage you seleep, Joel?” she called ont. 

°No, mothe re” 

"I come in to say ; goodnient, " she seid, coming elese to 
him. She lesned down end kissed him. His eyes softened with | 
affection. He pat hie arns eroand her, eee for the first 
a ee et br 7 | nee 

| erfal,” he sala softly, "I never felt like i 
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ae eatted eg heel ett feeling nach better.” 
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os “ee ‘she leaned down and klesea hie ageine 
| Mdootatent.” she a ‘going oat qatetlye 


ee is olweys hove and sonrages 


web Uteeeveres @ new cower, end that no aatter whet happens, 
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lt wes a werm euamer hig and the whole lend was bathed 
in the heat of the hot ‘evenings The oar shot rapidly sleng— 
the country road, the tell dark treea f£iitbing qulekly by on | 
“both Bidess The wind felt e001 on Joel's fags, dub when the 
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ear slow down, it felt uncomfortably hote Darkness dcncended 
rapidly, the hille eame looming ap like a bisek wave, then | 


_ fell gracefally away into the ground. Vivid, unforgettable 
 memeries of gountey days eane rashing beek to Joel's mind, 

aes  aays of besaty, of dlseovery which he woald always renenber. 
; . The whole land around him had @ vivid beeaty all its oon 
An the darkness, the trees and hills hia behind the cloak — 
of darkness, afraid of reveeling themselves. ‘The serene 

and majestic silence of night settled everywhere, and e new | 
tranquillity gaae over the land. Up above the blue of the 
ky wes yielding to the bleckness of the coming night, while 
fer ewey In the horizon where the eky aet the water, « stream 
of blae wae still visible. The stars flarea everywhere, forn-= 


ing 8 degeling errey of designe ell over the sky. Blackness — 
"swallowed ap the whole sky, and goon it turned dark. 

Viotor kept hic eyes straight on the rosd, remaining 
Sere Vietor kept looking oat of the whadow, admiring the 
é Be scaaert at his mother now and then. 


. eaprene neil of. Rot He felt greatly 


| ‘Be thought of Undge egein, bat mow there wac no longer 
s ony feer in his hearts “He thoaght of her as he remembered — 
és her, jast 3 little girl drifting into sleep that winter 
night. suddenly 8 loneliness gane apon him, and he felt his. 
ayes grow wot. 
Bat. hia heart no longer hoa a fooer of the tabire. He 
pew ponseseda hope and confidence, a resl anearenes” thet 
‘a he was in fall poesession of the ays' serlous foree which he 
wae not able to anderst sand before. Bat now he understood. 
Bis forser years of tedious illness had no doubt dis- 
“gourages him, bat hey only made this finel dlecovery of life 
easy eave gveeter, more tender. How wonderfal everything is, 
| he thoaght. Not so lone ago he wae @iszasted with ‘life, 
with no ambition or hope to secouplish enything. Now he 
wes fired with a zest and ambition which sent 9 tingling 
genceation through his bodys = 
— «It wee sich 2 glorious night to go agin without any 
- enre of the futare. There wee no need for telk. ‘There tas 
x 5 coufort an’. anderstenaing in thie silence. Joel glanced 
ee at Als mother agelns He saw a brightness in her eyes: 
ae |“ Bareptared epein by the. glorions feeling of belng slive, 
a eyes congre petohtly with hopes He érew in @ deep 


hingelf definitely in fail possession of the mysterloac force. 
the it was like en électrical ourrent rannineg throagh his body, 

31 ee. bringing life to every vital pert. 4 new anderstanding Game 
je eS: over him. He felt the invisible tonch of new life in Aime 

: He glanced out of the window. Ae far as he could see the 


whole countryside wes deep with sleep. there 
in the land that is aot vielble. ‘There ts ® volee in the 
air thet is not sadible. there ico a eurging of life avery= 
‘where. Suddenly Joel understood, He coald see the stirring 
and movement in the blackness. He eould hear the whispering 
of the wind in the Qiks Then he realized that he was just > 
@ omell pert of the aniverse, end everything sroand hin 
was jast a enell pert atem which formed the earth. “very- 
thing wae boand bogether by a strange secret force. The 
trees on the land, the water in the bey, the birds in the 
air, the birth, the death of people, they were all 9 flow 
of current of the naturel life. 
Joel's vision cleared. Upthing cloaded his mind. In 
the darkness the land around him wee clear and beautiful. 
He anderstood everything now. tie hed acquired @ new courage, 
g@ new falth and Lt was now fiowing through hie body, giving 
him strength and power. ‘He relebed beck In his eeate 
He turned around and esaght hic mother's eyes. in 


then he sow anderstanding. There was no need for words. 


doal glanced aut of the window egaine How mysterious 


“yoo netare, bat now he understood her, and there was no 


ae 5 a ee 
oT he eand Sbe eomoani ng of # aatare, In hilo eyes he saw the 


hye: 


m3 Lite ‘and movement, and In hie heart he understood. 
ie 7 ae » a ned, + 


‘The ear. Speed ad alongs and he knew that life was wonderfale 


“ i¢ ome towards: hes waseionns the a ef the leke slowly 
| playing over the rocks, Joel felt like 9 new person. Had sach 
ce a short time in the sarroanding of the eoantry asde sach a 
a. alfference in his attitade towerds life? He was entirely — 
: changed, inwordaly, outwardly, seeing life from o different 
angle, anderstanding it more clearly. | 
He felt a carrent beneath the earth, Raanes forth 
in all ite magnificence, wana’ 3h fe and aovement ‘bo everything 
"within ite reach. The whole lend for thie joyous moment 
lived fally. As dsel lay ‘there, he thoaght: If 1 coulda 
only retain this enthusisem on life end living, p woald 
never have to worry again. He looked far into the szy, 
‘and wes happy in his eontentment. 
Dazed in his bewilderment of living, Joel was not. eon~ 
seloas of time ‘eweeping by. Horning haa gbven way..tD. “efter- 
moon, and dark shedows erept over the cich eerth. when 
euddenly Joel realized thet this was to be hie iast' dey in 
the country, the brightness and gledness ef his sind flowed 
ewaye Drifting into se meaningless stresa of théaght he 
sew himself beck at the 014 house, sitting in his cheir, 
ss worrying eboat Life and its aysteries. 
: 7 a . He looked around his again. a6 all this just 2 
- Greamt No, Lt was real, the trees, the sky, the gress, 
even himself, they were all resl and vital. Bat soon eli 
: et woald be gone, anh he would be back in the city ageine 


Soon all this would be © memory, jast 2 semory. 
ioe - gaonieaot ap from ander the tree, ent with e heaviness 
ees 5s, in his heart, he aade his wey beck to the rench. He toog 


| eee more look sround him, then he Sarese. sround slowly, ana 
pee made his way beck. 
ae ets then he went into the house, gathered his thines tosether 
| ehd relactently he went inte the car, waiting. Victor case 
down after ewhile, end he started the moter. fhe car moved 
forwerd slowly, then quickly gathered speed. The lend flew 
(by, ana soon the car wae on the highsay gpeeding towards the 
city. ‘Darkness settled everyshere, snd ap above the stars 
shone oat bright end glistening. The sky tarned black, 
foraine a dark velvet blanket for the sterse 
ae doel renained silent, anable to say snything, while 
all sroand him the ecenes he loved so auch flitted qaickly 
; ye Suddenly 3 loneliness came apon him, and a sob csaght 
‘in hie throate is eyes filled with tears, dripping down» 
cae ‘hia cheeks. He blinked hia eyes, aneble to anderstend the 
ae sadden sentimental fecling of his. Uneonselously his sind 
| ariftea back to the scones he hed jast left. Yes, they were 
only memorles now. 
| Pvisting, turning, the esr shot onverds towsrds the elty, 
speeding across the winding rosd. hen suéaenly {t emerged 
— the city, Victor turned ground and seid, “#é re home” 
"Yes, we're home," Joel said snddenly, blinking ewey 
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When the earth thunders and the heavens rain death, and the 
projectiles whistle Paseich the forest, and the youths fight and 
slaughter, they do not tell you. iihen the ground becomes red with 
the dripping of human blood, and when the heads of the youths are 
cut off by £iFing hand grenades, they do not tell you. iihen the 
ships sink, and the MEO goes down with it, they do not tell you. 

When youth meets youth sand murders and cuts and kills, they 
do not tell you. ‘The waiting in the deep dark trench, the slow 
starvation of poor soldiers, the march through the rain and mud, 
these you do not know. tou do not know why the heavens heaves 
You do not know why the earth rumbles. Nor why men kill men. Nor 
do you know about the lust, the Slaughtering,; the hatred, the fear 
of that glorius venture known as war. 

Instead you stay in your little house. Slowing dying, dying. 
Better for yop if you are to be blown by a bomb. Or to be killed 
by a bullet. Then your death would be instantaneous and quick. 
Then you would not have to suffer. 

You would be finished. You would be through. 

But instead you live on. Suffering, working, worrying and 
Slowly dying. Dying every minute, every second, you are dying. 
Pains and agony gou traly know. For you are dying. You are dying. 

oe do not die in the midst of excitement, nor in the glories 
of war. You do not die while the bugles play nor do you die with 
the lowering of the flaga. 


You do not know #landers Field where the crosses grow row 


on row. And where the orange poppies grow. 


You are dying as you are. While you work, while you play, 


while you sleep, poor boy, you are dying. 


reo 
=) 

ah th 
a. 
1 

q 

| 

whe 
’ 


= > ¥ 
ee 
\ ie a 
» hs 
a 
; ~ 
“ - 
b f 
a % 
2. 
‘ 
i 
* 
ae 
ewe 
a bh 
iJ * 
Be) At 
ai ae 


x . 
. 
eF 
oA 
yey 
C x) 
+ wy Ff 
f _ 


= 
be 
ehods 
i ae 
i 


“4 Naty: 
PEN : PO 
ae BRWOk £820OR Laer of at 
- ¥ — oat Pig 
bead mr ~ Mat at ts po. ft 
’ ~6o (ie awa S26 +3 
= s 
a ak i Fi 
cy > of 9 E> Peet eri! : 
os i i}, Mig [BW Sh as 
~ yt ier ae tf > o fire 
+% EU ee Sa a Oe Fa) Ytuoce 
" ; : 
ripe Pe a He oy 
CO VE aes OPM Le  S 
aft re i abe . ;@ Sin 
oA J OY AVURS - Sf ~ 4 
, \ 
‘ pe nv alk. al 
5 8 en a) 4 Ofie 
4 e 
: ‘ : a 
7) “ 9 ~ oo Pera 
sah GSE sleet OL ~iusLiay Cs 
4 P 
gee wy — ys nS P tc « me 
SEED te 4 * OC id \~ oS 2 4 
: in : 
eras Si 


* Ut oS ue § 


wane We 


wer 


wm 


£ 


af 3 est ¥ 


eat 
Aah - 


b coat: 


Lome 


%<e 


a 


=) 
av 


Cel” 


You keep a cheerful smile. You refuse to be a anitter. You 
fight it out to the finish. In the streets you laugh and talk 
as though nothing is the matter with yous Apa you are pale and 
thin. Still you continue with your Ao eee and joy. 1 am prond. 

You are @ living dead. You are alive, put you are dead. 
You are dead, but you are alive. Let the heavens rain their death, 
let the soldiers cut and kill. Let the ships sink into the tombs 
of water, but you are here, dying bravely. dust ss bravely as those 
who die and later decorated with a medal or a cross in Flanders 
Field. You are brave and I am pwoud. 

Poor boy, you are so brave. 


They tell you that to die for your country is patriotism. 


: That you should go out and kill men. Men like you. Men who 


live, love, and work like you. they say your enemies should be 
Kit they supply you with airplanes, with torpedoes, with 
guns, with swords, with submarines, with cannons, and with gas. 
No matter how you kill, they say, you must kill. Because it is 
for your country that youware doing it. You are to do it because 
it will mean the world is being made safe for democracy. 

They tell you to enlist in the army or the navy. vr in 
the air corps. ‘They tell you that anyone who had any love for 
his country should go out and kill. 


You, poor boy, hears about it. You go to enlist. You want 


to become a soldier. You are weak and thin. But you go to enlist 


just the same. For your friands tell you that you are patriotic 
and that they are proud of you. You are stirred by the flattering 
end praise. You are going to war. You are going to spill human 


blood so that democracy could continue. 
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You see the soldiers marching on the steets, and the band 
is playing. iiothers are weeping, sweethearts stealsmoments of 
heavenly bliss. You get$ emcited and you feel it your Goide to 
join these brave young lads. They are marching to their death 
and their parents, the friends, their girls are cheering. ‘They 
are cheering and shouting. And seeing this,my heart cries. 

You join in the cheer and the shouting. For a moment you 
are the soldier, the young marching soldier in 4 handsome uniform. 
You see yourself being decorated with medals and you are proud. 
You see yourself killing men and slaughtering lads no older than 
you are. You will Hot know why you are doing this except that if 
you do not do it, then others.would kill you. Poor boy, I am 
sorry for you. 

In your imagination you sees flags waving, bands playing, 
soldiers marching, marching for the glories and success of a 
victory. Poor boy, you must have part of this for yourself. So 
you join. . 

But they would not let you. They tell you that you are thin. 
they tell you that you are not tall enough. They tell you that 
you are weak. They would not let you go. Your lungs are bad, 
they tell you. So with sorry steps you go back to your home. 
Friasds tell you that you sre a coward. You have not love for 
your country, they say. 

You are dumbfounded. You do not know how to answer. You 
become quiet and dull. 

You are no longer the soldier. You are just a poor young 
boy, weak and dying. Poor boy, my heart aches to see you. But 


you are brave. Very brave. 


me re oe 
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Your mother, poor and weak, saystto you that you must not 
worry nor weep. But you weep and worry all the more. 

‘The little town where you are living is devoid of strong 
young man. Here and there you see an old man. The ladies and 
women look and stare at you everytime they see you. You feel 
eitet ae ene your face grows fed. I do not blame you, poor boy. 
Here you do not hear the roar of the cannons nor the explosion of 
the bombs. Instead you hear the loud barking of the dog when he 
sees you. ‘The murmuring of the green trees when you passuby. 

The days come and go. But you are dying. 

The longs days are like a torture to you. ‘The nights are 
like a centmry, long, long. And the days, weeks, months, they 
are long too, are they not? ‘oor boy, do not worry. for life is 
Short, very short. So enjoy and laugh for life is short. 

Know that you are alive now. Hat now because you are able 
to eat. Sleep now because you are able to sleep. ODO not worry 
for the days are short and soon death will come. Poor boy, death 
will come to you and to me and to everyone. Do not worry. laugh. 

So go out into the steets. Walk on thea. Go on with your 
work. ‘“njoy the sunshine. ‘Smell the fresh air. For soon they 
will hott be. ‘They will be gone and once anne, then no more, poor 
boye DO not worry. | 

: Let the war continue. Let banners wave, let spies get shot, 
let bombs explode. Forget about them. Be yourself. Say to your- 
self that there is no war. ‘That you are a strong and healthby 
lad. Imagine yourself to be tall and strong. ‘The equal of any 
other boy. Go on with your work, with your life and with yourself. 


Forget the war, poor boy, then you will be happy. 


294 
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Oh, poor boy, I am so sorry to hear that your mother died 
the other day. My heart weeps for you. You are alone now, so 
alone and sad. And I am sad too. They tell me that you sobbed and 
cried. Please do not. You are weak and you siust take care of 
yourself. Recovery for you is impossible now. And you know it. 

I know how you must have suffer through all this time. I admire 
your courage. The war is going to end very-soon, I am sure. ‘hen 
you will see your old friends coming back and you could talk to 
them about war. 0 not worry for perhaps by that time you might 
be desd. Dead and buried in the cold grounds of the cemetery. 

Yes, the many weary months pags by quickly, and war is ended. 
You go and greet your friends. But many are missing. ‘They died 
in the field of battle. ‘the boy from next door is dead and you 
are sad for ae oe very best friand. Poor boy, you are not 
feeling well. 1! could tell by your a buadasios. You are conzhing 
now. it must be very bad. Your face has a ghostly pallor. And 
you are so thin. ‘The other day you spilvdblooa on the sidewalk. 
it is a bad sign. Poor boy, you are dying so slowly and sadly. 
sometimes I wish you were dead. Head, so that I could not look 
at that thin bony face anymore. If only you had gone to the war. 


Perhaps by now you would be buried on the earth. Over in 
Ae 


é 
Arey 


France. You be Bamous because you had died for your country. 
And your name-will be Piaenkecdss many. 

If death had come to you then, now you would not be suffering 
so badly. “he days draw Rene Peon boy, when you will soon have to 
leave this earth. 


Then you will die, and no more worrying. ily heart eries to 


See that day draws near. But it ts coming, coming, poor boy. ie 
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Today you fainted after a coughing spell. ‘The blood gushvd— 
Out like a torrent. I am afraid for you, poor boy. You are so 
thin. 

Your day is come. I am sure. ‘ou will not last much lonzer. 
The earth soon will receive you with open arms. ‘There you will 
rot to dust and become the earth. You will become the sand and 
the stones. You will be earth itself. 

Your day is come. It draws nearer and nearer everyday. 
And K am so sorry for you. Poor Woy. 

Although the bugles may never blow, and the flags may not 
be lower, and no cross or poppies near your grave, I shall always 
remember you as the =r consumptive who live and work and laugh 
all the time while he as dying. Althouzh you might not be decorated 
with a medal of honor or receive a pwomotion in the army, although 
you have never captureqany enemies or sacrificd your life for 
your country, I shall slways remember how brave and strong you 
are in you spirit. 

You are spilling blood. Ana life is Short. veath is near. 
I bid you farewell. i shall always remember you. 

Blthough the earth does not thunder in you ear and the heavens 
do@@ not rain its death upon you, you are suffering. 

Terrible as they age, you would have a more easy time. ‘The 
explosion of a bomb or the cut of a grenade and you would have died 


Die without suffering. 


But you are dying so slowly ee my heart to see you. 
The heavens cloud®#. The wind® howl Death is calling, call- 


fir 


ing. Poor boy, your hbews is heme. You are going. I shall remen- 
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The mother was dying slowly, and when she felt that the 
end was near, she called her son forth and said to him, "Always 
remember, do not question the authority of your elders. After 
I go away I want to know that you will bdbey me." 

The son nodded his head and thus the mother died. fhe son 
found himself homeless, since a home without a mother was not a 
home to him. The father was busy with his work, and he did not 
pay any attention to his growing son. 

Now into his sad and lonely days, the son often thought of 
his mother, and he wondered where she was, and what she was doing. 
Many times he went to the grave and wept unashamed, crying and 
weeoing for nis departed mother. 

‘Now the father found that it was hard to get along without 
a woman in the house, and he soon found himself a woman, and then 
they were married. This woman had a son, and she loved him 
dearly, since he was her only son, and she never scolded him 
or ee and she loved him with her whole greedy heart. 

When the father told the son\ that he was going to be married, 
the son was very much surprised, since he did not think that 
his father was the marrying kind. He knew way in advance that 
no matter how good the step-mother might be, she would never 
take a placed. fin his heart like his own mother. 

But even if the step-son wishes to love his atasrmethas, 
he could not, since she treated him cruelly and unmercifully. 

She made him do all the hard and strenuous work, whkle her own 
son while away his time in plesure and enjoyment. Now this real 
son wags a very kind one, and when hs saw his step-brother working 
and slaving so hard, he had pity on him, and many times he had 
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approached his motner with a kind and generous word for the 
hard-working brother of his, but again and again, the mother paid 
no attention to him, and thus the son gave up, for he himself 
knew what a hard-hearted person his mother was. 

The step-son worked hard, from early dawn till late after- 
noon and not for once did he receive a kind word for the step- 
mother. He worked on week afer week without complaining, faith- 
fully and obéd@tently with the hope that perhaps the mother would 
ease the hard labor. Instead she comolained that he did not do 
enough, and she doblea his work. She was bitter against this 
song and for no reason whatsoever, except that she loved her own 
son dearly, and anyonefs son was so much an animal. 

The real son was very sorry for this step-brother of his 
and he wished that there was something that he could do, but 
unfortunately for him there was nothing that he could do at all. 
He saw his mrother going early in the morning to the far away 
woods to chop the trees down and sell the wood. Once he got Ae 
notion that he would like to snfeak away into the distant hills 
and work side by side with this unfortunate brother of his. But 
he knew that if his mother found out, she would punish the step- 
Son even though it is the fault of her real son. So the son 
did not go over to the distant hills to work with his brother. 

The hard working son made the acquaintance of a certain 
wood cutter, and this wood cutter was kind and understanding. 

Pred 
the son pared out his trouble to him, telling him how cruel his 
step-mother was, and that he obeyed her because he promised his 
mother that he would obey his elders. The wood cutter said, 


"This can't go on forever, since heaven takes care of such cruel 
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people. I am sure that in the end this cruel mother of yours 
would not be hanpy at all." 

Thus in this understanding and kind man the son had his 
only relief and consolment. He hoped for the end of this hard 
working labor. He thought often of his dead mother, and he 
would cry and ery, why he did not know, only that he was so 
unhappy and he did not like his step-mother. Even though 
the stesmother made him work so hard and so unfair, he did not 
hate her, for he was the kind that could not hate. 

Now the step-son was unhappy all this time, but one day 
he was surprised to see his step-brother walking toward the woods. 

"I'm going to help you with yoar work,” he said. "1 have 
been taking life too easy and a little work could not kill me,I 
am sure.” 

The hard working brother suspected that perhaps something 
was up. Even though he saw little of this brother yet he did 
not t®ust him. However he said nothing and the two brothers 
went on their way. For many days after this the two brothers 
worked side by side, but the mother did not know it. 

. Because there were two ndw, the boy did not have to work 
as fast as he used to do. Then one day the other boy did not 
come. ‘That day the son could not chop the proper amount of wood. 
And when he got home that night, he took a terrific besting 
from his steo-mother. The other brother looked on. He was going 
to utter thag he had been helping his brother , but he did not 
because he knew that his mother would beat the boy more. 

The brother went to his moom, completely black and blue. 


Yet he took his beating like a man, and he did not complain at 
all. 
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At this time the mother thought that the son was going to 
work hard again, but the next day the same thing happened, and 
this time the mother gave the step-son another tertific beating. 

The real son cannot stand this any, longer, and he came 
forward and defended his step-brother, but the mother pushed him 
away and finally locked him in another room. The son took a 
terrific beating, and he was almost dead when the step-mother 
finally gave in. ‘hen she took the half-dead body and carried 
it away into the terrible woods and left hin there. 

Back at the house the other brother felt sorry for the 
other boy. He was just about ready to confess how he helped his 
brother, but when he saw the anger and determination in the 
mother's eyes he refrained from saying anything. 

Then later he found out that the other brother was thrown 
into the woods, and that his mother had left him there. here 
was nothing that the boy can do except to wait until mornine. 

In the woods the step-son was panting like an animal. 

His very last breath had seemed to gone away, but he knew that 

he was still alive. Everything was turning and vague, and he 
cannot see clearly, and there was a excrutiating pain in his head. 
Then everything became black and he did not remember anything 
more. 

When morning came he found himself in the woods the sun 
shining brightly in his eyes. He was still week from the beating 
of yesterday, but he was a little stronger, and he tried to get 
up, but was unable to do so. Soon the wood cutter passed and 
saw him and he said to him, "Your mother has beat you again." 

The son nodded and said nothing. 


fhe wood catter said to hia, “Why do you keep on doing this 
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kind of work. Your step-mother treats you too cruelly. If I 
were you, I would not do what she says" 
The boy said, "When my mother died she told me to obey 
the elders and that I should not question the authority of the 
older people. Since then I have always obeyed the older people." 
"Bat when they are so unfair, and so unjust, there must 
be something that could be done." 
"I do not know," the boy said, “perhaps there is something 
that could be done.” 


Then the wood cutter took care of the boy, and when the 
boy was well, he went back to the house of the step-mother and 
when the step-mother saw him, she ssid, "You dare returnd¥ to 
this house, you good-for-nothing leafer." Then she took up 
her stick and chased after the boy and began to beat him again. 
There was nothing that the boy could do, and he ran straight 
to the grave of his mother and there he wept and he wept until 
he fell asleep. In his dream he saw himself rising into the 
heavens and there he met his mother. Then quick as a wink the 
scene changed and he saw himself battling with a huge dragon. 
Phen another scene and so on, and soon he woke up. ‘hen near 
the grave he saw a sign that directed him toward a certain place. 
He followed it sand soon he came upon sa dark and deep tavern. 
There he saw a sign that told him to enter. ‘This he did, and 
when he went inside he saw a long and panting dregon with an 
almost human look in his eyes. He took up a long stick and 
he was surprised to see himself with almost supernatural strength 
fighting the dragon. After a short fight the dragon was defeated. 
Then the boy saw a sign that told him to go home. 
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When he entered the house he saw that there was great ex- 
citement and the crowd was gathering around the house. dHe went 
inside and saw his step-mother ldying down on the bed, dead. 
The step-son went forward and then he saw a look of the dragon 
which he just killed on his step-mother's face. Then a voice 
from up above said, "The dragon was your step-mother. ‘ou 
have killed her, because she deserved to be killed." ‘he boy 
recognized the voice as that of his real mother. 

After the death of the cruel mother the two vrothsrs 
became closely attached to each other, and they loved each 
other dearly and sincerely, and the son would go to the grave 
of his real mother and thank the Gods that at last his cruel 


steo-mother was no more. 
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The Near-sighted Woman 
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“There is a very Paverseiie story. about t he little wooden 
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& oe. box in the corner of the room, a box cased. as a ‘seat by an. ae mt 
: near-sighted woman who works in the Tat, 216 Little brown | | 
pox is twenty inches high ana wide, ‘en almost perfect squere, 1 
Lae because vethas been nat on for almost fifteen years, iba! | 
ad now smooth and glistening like a shining mirror. For fifteen . Pe 
i? long years this box has always itakind in the same place, at. 
ae the left hand corner of the long table where old women pick | 1 
: ; shrimps, and during this long period of Meld it has never been EE 
“moved except for the times when the floor is washed, but it is (oie 
i caer s put back at the same place. ix | . | 
} It seems eiconge for me ‘to look at this box in the midst | 
ee ie store, for it is out of place, and whenever I look at 


A ame always have a strong Mestre to take it out to the back 


> yard and chop it into fizewoods ke: BANE ie the box is + 


block away, and aery ee ees at nine~ She comes to the store 


stom, walking slowly on “Che strest, and q can always tell 
"who is at the door by her regular § slow footsteps which echoes 


‘through: the strect, 8 steady pushing sound as if she were 


“dragging her fect slong instead oF walking. She comes into 


If the shrimps 


wooden box ready to go te work. 


» her corner, almost tig la so quiet 
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fal i over a ‘dollar during these fifteen years, and it was on a day 


| staring out 


iit have abadied her many times, always wondering 


8, “always sitting on “gee same box, in the same corner, 
“never ‘mlesing a day of work. As far as I know, the greatest 


- 


amount of money she has ever earned in one day is 2 little 


when work had to be rashed, and she worked until eleven at 
night. At that time her eyes were still good, and there was 
 1ittle difficulty for her. Then slowly, steadily, due to long 


i of this tedious work, her eyesight began to fail until 


R now today, she is almost blind, but she continues to piek 


‘shrimps just with bhhe feel of the hands. During the five 
years that T have been down at the store, the most money that: 


the myopic woman has ever earned Ais forty-five cents. Often 


Bet have wondered at the slight amount she receives, and how 


i is. cays and rich. 


she is able to get along these ‘many years with so little money. 


— Ana sometines when I look at her, I have @ sort of admira- 


tion for her, for she is eighty years old, but still strong 
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and sturdy as ever except for her weak eyes, and her voice 
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plaster, but inside, all the rooms are built of wood. fhe 
room known/jas the store is Fifteen by twenty feet, and itv is 
painted in a dull green color. On one corner there is a large 
ice box, and along one side of the wall, there is a long table 
where the workers do their daily task. The store is a fre- 
quent meeting place where people come and go, Where daily 
gossips are exahanged, where all new marriages and births 
are discussed freely and without any care of being overheard. 
It fact the store is a regular meeting place where fréends 
come to talk, to dine, and to work. During the five years 
that 1 have been down there, I have seen a wast ey oe 
of people come and go, but the one who is always there, the 
one who never misses a day is the 014 near-sighted woman. 
Perhaps to her dying day she will be there. She was the first 
worker in the store when it started, sitting in her little 
corner, on the little brown box. Since then, she has always 
sat there, and she will not change the box for a more comforta- 
bla chair. Her favorite position is with her back against the 
wall, on the left hand side of the table, and despite the many 
times the store has been removated, she still manages to 
have her back against the wall, sitting on the left side of 
the table. 


I have seen her there so often, that once when there was 


no work for the workers to do, 1 missed her, and I hed a feeling 


that part of the room was gone, and that something was missing 
in the room. During the last five years the whole store has 
undergone msny changes. For when my uncle bought the store, 


and we moved in to live with him, the whole place was like a 
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Intricate peshive, so complicated were the rooms arranged. In 

= to have | 

Tee ofderyany comfort, it was BECSSORTy to rebuild many rooms, and 
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to tear aaae whole sections of wells. At that time there were - 
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about twelve workers, all women. Then as the years went by, 
one hs one they began to go hey until today there are only 
three left. Everyone of the three women wears the old-fashioned 
Chinese clothes, consisting of a heavy black cloak, and black 
_ prouser. Of these three,two are comparatively new workers, 
and the third one, the near-sighted woman has been there long 
‘pefore we moved in. 
When we first came to the store, we saw the strangest 
; group of women that we have ever seen together. One was a 
Taree heavy woman with fect so small that it appeared no larger 
i: then e pinhead. There was also a strange women who played with 


water every night. There was also a young woman, the fastest 


worker in the store. Now everyone one of these had gone away, 
snd new ones hee come to take their places. 
Bat the near-sighéad woman is still there, still sitting 
oe in the box, in her little corner, eae el ia laughing, with 
apparently no worries in her mind. 
. can N cubatiar the countless stories she told me abogt 
| China, and how her. eyes always ore when she mentioned her 
homaleand. | 
"Yon mast go back to China somatime," she said to me 
1. “You who are born here do not know whst your own country 


. Many of you think of it as a land of poverty and 
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in every land, but there is also the other side, the pig 
cities and towns, the temples, the beauty of the land." When- 
a she talked about Shina, there was 3 far away look in her 
eyes, and frequently I wondered if she longs to go back, and 
ee when bbe would be able to @o so. 
re ih The fives ola women in the store are old, and often they 
give advice to the Goung fuse. But what I like most of all 
is to listen to them tell me stories of my homeland, and through 
them I sm able to visualize to a certain degree what China 
is like. | ay 
ee, . aoe the myopic old woman said, "If I have to pick 


« . shrimps everyday, the time passes away very quickly. iven if 


I do not make much money, at least I have some one to talk 


to, and the day would not linser on as though it would never 
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The three women gather at the store more for companion- 


a el pe! 


ship rather than to make money for 8 living. They know they 


gE a es ES 


could not support themselves with the smell amount of money 
“they make, bat they come and pass the time away iW gossip 


| and falk: 


ne neta 


The only one who works for money is the old myopic 
woman, and now since her sight is almost completely lost, she 


agtpes not make as money as she used to. She is the only support 
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ae i money she earns is used for support 
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The old myopic women always carries an umbrella, and she 
uses this umbrella as s guiding cane, poking it along the street 
to find her way. She always says that she is afraid that per- 
heps it may rain, or that the suntis too hot for comfort. 

I have seen her often walking slowly through the street, 
her son leading her by the hands. I always recognize fron 
far away for they always wear the same clothes, the mother 
with her black Chbnese cloak and trousers, the son with his 
old suit and a dirty brown cap covering his long black hair. 

On the head of thé woman there is a wide black band 
tied securely at the back with a faded gold pin. Two faded 
earrings pierced her ears. Her fate ie wrinkled with age, but 
there still lingers that color of healthy life so uncommon 
in one so old. Her hair is a white silvery color, with 
Streaks of blackness near the ears and neck. She is very 
healthy and is never Sick. ‘Ascept for the time when there 
is no work to do, ghee always at tne store, missing only 
one day of work in the fifteen years that she has been pick- 
ing shrimps. 

When she comes into the store, she goes immediately to 
her corner, and once she sits down, she never leaves her seat 
until it is time for her to go home. She sits on the little 
brown box from tine in the morning until four in the afternoon 
when it te time for her son to come and take her home. Some- 
times when the son is unable to come for her, she goes home 
with the other two woman. ‘She cannot go home alone, for she 
cannot see well. And in the late afternoon when I hear her 


slow footsteps echoing in the street I often wonder how 


she spend her evenings at home with no one nesr her except 
her only Son, and I wonder too if she is ever lonely living 
such a routine life for so long alperiod of time. Now this 
old near-sighted woman is the only one of the three women 
who really has a hard time getting along. Her husband does 
not work, for he is old. The son does no work for he is un- 
able since he is always sick. 

The woman lives in altiny basement, and the rent is two 
dollars a month. Sometimes, when she cannot afford to pay 
for rent, the landlord let it go for that month. Lately 
pecause of her eyes, she gets one dollar and twenty-nine 
cents a week from a relief orgainization. 

Frequently her friends have suggested to her that she phovld- 
go to a home for the aged where she can spend the last years 
of her life in peace and comfort. But she does not want to 
leave her son, even though he never works or takes care of 
the home. The only thing he does is to prepare the evening 
rice for the mother when she goes home from work. 

I have seen the son often. He comes into the store 
in the sfternoon about two or three, bringing with him two 
pleces of cookies or cakes for his old mother. Sometimes he 
prings two or three cigsrettes to her, and she always smiles 
and thanks him for what he brings to her. 

During the five years that I have seen him come and 20, 
he always wears the game shoes, the same suit, the same cap. 
He hee never worked in his life, sng his mother has always 
supported him, and even today Ree Ace almost totally blind, 


she sits in her corner, Slowly picking shrimps, and when she 
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She dearly: 


“loves ‘this boy of hers, and she bial gets a genuine pleasure 
Detee him when he asks her fom money. 

This woman lived a life of poverty and great distress, 
ane evar in her life was she really in possession of enough 


money to get the comforts of life. She was married in America 


Then the years went by, and extreme necessity made her sell 
| og children with the exception of two which she chose to keep 
for herself. And she did not know at that time that the two 
she chose from the group were the two most useless ones. The 
| other children that were sold are now very well off, and living 
eae the country, not knowing that the old myopic woman who sits 
in the Perera oe a cenekers is their mother. 

2 The two children whom she kept were a little boy and girl. 
rite _ The boy is the grown up useless son. The little girl married 
and died a few years ago. When she was alive, she had a bad 
" repatetion of being very careless in her personal appearance 
and in her home et ae 

Once when I was talking with this near-sighted woman, 
‘she sal, "he person's life is very strange. There seems to 
i be some sort of fate in ite I have found out from long 
experience that no matter how aie res a person may be, if he 
‘has no luck, then his life has a way of tangling itself into 
“sn Intricate mess. He will have all kinds of aisadventages. 
7 ho are not as clever or intelligent as him will find 


aa 
nay one for they have luck. The most importent 


Liem 
a. to a hard working man who made his living in the laundry business. 


ee 


at 


uy a ie 


oe 


fase Cesee ea aetna "My husband ana I 


i an astbe life. We Wii nade call this luck; "tin choy,” and 


unless one has it, a person slways lives a life of work and 


poverty.” 


The Su sbanta when he was young, sewed clothes and expen- 


on ‘sive silk gowns. Before he was married, he as to save a 
i; 
+¥ 


great deal of money which was finally spent in time of 


"a 


desperate need. When It was necessary to sell the children 


ass her the father nor mother desired to do it, pat they 
MPoaeciaca that it was better to place the children in homes of 
wealthy bicdits than to let them starve to ager ke Everyone of 
he children that were sold, were bought when they were little 
Peiasica, and perhaps even today they do not know that they are 
; the ehildren of this ohd woman. 
‘a The years have come and gone, and during all this time 
ae woman sits in her corner, picking shrimps the whole 
y lone, hoping for the day when perhaps some luck may dome 
her ga that ‘she may have enough money to live in peace for 
ea : Until that happens, she will continue 
main in her little world, in the little corner, with her 
ea sitting on the little brown box, picking 


ing her hated cents @ day. 


TT a i 


‘el ca 8 eles x teat o8e: cud a Rs d on Leinbie: 


i 
, j ‘ bs - 
| SRP a MAL 3808 <a a “3 : imae 
‘ OF C408 VNEeOG  FeOVeS ort ew " eae eet “Box 
: q . ; a hy e. ‘ als Ye 
: ; i a a P ‘ F " “ar H eit) uP 
| dea ols Ale ba eRe Ui Cay ga alle ia 
Pies 0 alee ¥, : re He ts 5 e - 2 a a t a i it re te RT PAC We + ’ it beet 
i hs ! oo * 
P ‘ - Se al phe “— i ih 
Oarog i uve Meno) “ee PE ea tie Bo ae im Sh a 
ig . ; 4 
= 4 
5 
Se 4 i u 
boa - ae oF Pe May z Ne a * ay “ ‘il 3.1 at iW = 
’ oe? * ny 7 ; < ’ ‘ ' ' 
~ 4 ? 7 -. ‘a S of . Pees sith 
ay ain @ rs: Py RS Le ENE De Re) BORE Die Se at ho annie, 
L ; 3 4. 
® 5 Y - ® ‘4 j tus vy ge 
ae BCR Co: SEMIN Shih gg I ooh tae 8 rene Ue Pe aan Yi 
% a { ie ‘ : ‘ 
OP é a . ra 
‘ bales, A Plea te 0S Bit, Oa en SS ef ORD f ee ep asin 
: 7 
a ‘ “ve 4 “Ts. F 7 ; Pyar dg wad “hee en i 7 so 
Wiis A git he OF © * Lt 4 wa ab aad Mp Ve ToC 7 ahs at ae 
v ; j 3 Y 
¥ 
4 o . an, “ “i zi 
\ an 1 ; i Pa ‘ 1 ee A head LH OR ced ii ee 
; iy ’ 
‘ 2 
u é, ¢ ’ ¢ 7 a p 
LN eos FAME AG aa ts 2 ae § core es § Oe Carre + Be te ty 
‘ e 2. iP uh DE 4 is : ‘s ; j ae oa " a 4 hls Sle , ar feet \ey 5 a) 
Cy TAS eew. Welt wel iad miei Gels, ete, Cand venbi be 
1 
: f a of p j ry ae: 
rt 1 4 ) 2 hs i v OA, we \ > 4 yw Wy SS Oh) tu acy ? oe ae 6) ~~ o i! % 
» € : ‘ 
A . u i as 
. o . ad ) A ‘ 4 4 Y 
: sched BSG 2 . nech Vee 
1 y 
re) 4 ‘ 3 “ 
i ud . he 
iy ef ‘ ~t yA Bt ¥ 3T4" » Boy ae) ae % VRS Pe an & 2 mits 
f ee yap bay Rik te Gehe ie hee jodie th Be eh pow 90 : 
] , | , , a 
Ms A - wenn D 4 4 +y , 
xin : " ie r (its ever eaves] nD oa pris! Seta Mi, 1ohia 


we 


SES a Te ee le ae 


a 


aug (aed 


_ Macer than. pinheads." This constant complaining always infuri- 


ates the near-sighted woman, and elways she ssys, "You young 


Bs takes life too easyly. Look at me. I have sit here 


for fifteen years, and I have picked large and small shrimps, 


Bes 


' never complaining once. When the shrimps are good and large, 
& oF am able to get more money. When they are small, I pick 
We old women never Sehhiasw A 


And 


“this 01d woman hes very strong and sensitive ears. When- 


and there is no one out- 


," and her 


. only happiness thet this women has, 1 think, is her 
undying love and devotion for her worthless son. Whenever she 
s to him, her voice ts gentle and soft, as if she is telk- 
toa Gvttietehilds: Watie the con is not married, even 
ci he is fifty el of age, his face appears much younger. 
in. the sense that it does not look like the face of en | 
Hie hair is dark black with no sign of grayness. His 


1 patie brown due to constant eanee? of opium eee 


eu eas: aes ‘ eh, jae ape 


ie son eae i » Sotciygne do a, ele AO 
inate e Bante ania ties Sate ion joint - sebansin’s nae 
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Frequently he becomes sick, and daring his period of ill- 
ness, usually ranging from one day to almost a week, the mother 
‘ae stays home and takedesre of him, coming to work in the late 
afternoon with a ext door neighbor leading her by the hand. 
Sometimes for one whole dey the near-sighted woman site 
oe ae her corner, saying nothing. ‘She sits alone, sr Menen. Cou dred 
pace arouné her, softly chanting a peculiar and weird Chinese 
song. | 
One Pina I said to her, "What are you singing?" Then 
suddenly she would startle as if she ad woke from a dream. 
: - "Oh, just an o1d4 Chinese song,” she said. Then She con- 
. imnea. tc pick her shrimps,(go more Singing) efter my eae Cees 
leg Due to the longs years of doing the same work, the woman 
has acquired a eooa sense of weight. Whenever she finishes 
: picking her shrimps, she holds up the pan and Bees coe amount 
which she bhinks is the correct amount. And always she comes 
very close to the actual weight. 
When she finishes with her work, she picks up the pans 
a ana slowly feeling her way, she goes into the kitchen to wash 
the pans. ‘Then she dries them with a clean white cloth, and 
comes out into the store again. Once oe no one was watching 
Pe: Bees she went out into the street, and I had to go out and 
Pe, pring her in again, leading her to her seat in the corner. 
| And she Saka "Alas, a blind person is of no use whetso- 
: every ARS she would then wait antil the son comes to call 
a - her, or else go home with# the other womene 
And ‘thas this Life goes on for the past fifteen years. ; 
; t, the ola alae sits in her corner, making — 4 
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money to supsort this grown up son of hers. Once in awhile 

he comes into the store and asks his mother for fifty cents to 
gut his hair, and the ##¢ mother always zives it to him, econo- 
mizing somewhere else to make up for the fifty cents. 


The old woman-eats only one meal a day, the evening meal. 


She eats no breakfast, no lunch. feople often bring her food, 


and sne takes them home with her. 

Countless days I have wondered how long she is going on like 
this. And sometimes I feel a poignant #@¢tite pain to see 
her working so hard, doing her.best to support her son in the 


sunset of her life when she really should spend her time 


in rest and comfort. 
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ea 


ae oad lees 
the near-sighted women taateeetly or 


ec FY 10 many of our stories, and yet we have yet not 


re, 
if 
Ta 


written a story of herself, and what she &, and abont her 


etatey, due to depeeseton and what nots, it is not going as 
well as it ought TOs | 

Since then, four years azo, the store had seen people come 
and people go, but the one who remains there permanently, and 
_ perhaps forever to her Poe ea the old near-sighted woman. 
When the store first ape she was there, sitting in her 
- gorner, on a box which is now smooth as satin, because of con- 
ae stent sitting. She has always sat on that box, and she would 
absolutely not change it for a more comforgable chair. She sits 
ae favorite corner right kacinat the wall. During our four 
"years there the store has andergo many changes. For when we 
first moved in, the whole olace was like a beehive, and the 
bas were small sand uncomfortable, thereby making it necessary 


eal] 


xe PO" tear the whole wines down, almost, and to change it all 
i better 


x Be ayiist And even then it is not so good, but very gana ina 
et. originally. 
Bea 8 at ‘that time there were at least twelve s$s# workers there, 


eo 
‘a 4 


Ba all of them are women. Then Rds peg little they began to 


0 Jee eco. kad during our four pore there 
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woman had only missed one day of work. We 


have. work: tiers every single day except Sunday. But 


ier Saver 
es daring the last two years, the women worked every other dsy 


= ond. sonetiaes two times a week. 

ts When we first moved into the store, we saw the strangest 

Bais of women we had ever seen in our lives. ‘here was one. 
who is very fat, Ang with fect smaller than a pin head. ‘There 

was the strange woman who played with water. There was @ young / 

women, the fastest worker in the whole store. Then there | 


_was the old myopic woman « Everyone of these wonen had gone 


y away, and new ones had come to take their places. But the 
-near-sighted woman is still there. 


You can go in any day when she is working, and you see 


ee ee ee en ee Sere 


her sbtting there in the corner, her eyes opened, but uansble 
“to See anything, for during the last pO or these months she 


Be erreernrestiesizy blind. But she piers her shrimps as well 


SE Se eS eee ee 


a8 anyone could, although she is very slow. The largest amount 
= ’ : pad (re 
| money she ha@ evef pede nur) oe the last four years is forty 


sents. if she gets more than thirty ente a day now, she con- 


SR cs 


Beene as extremely luckly. . ee, oe 
The three old women in the store now are old. And once } 
one of them said, “If T-he@& some shrimps to pick the day passes 4 
may WAR quickly. Even if I do not make any money, ah least 
e ‘time emg pass, and not linger as though it would never } 
usually at home sll the 1cune folks woulda go out and | 
im a ve alone. Then the day is very hard to bear. 


‘ 1 nr of them probably hold the same me of view. ~ 
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Beets. 


one block away she would take at least 


make her way to her box and favorite corner. 


ee sit until it is time to work. 


there sre two faded golden earrings. 
and full, not like thet of an aged old woman at 


seems very healthy, and probably she would live 


to poke around here 
“and there to find her way. Although she always said that she 


was afraid that perhaps it might rain, or that the sun was too 


We used to see her walking slowly through the street, 


her son leading her by the hands. Although she lives but 
tox minutes to reach 
the store, for she walks very slow, veryy Slow indeed. 
: She would come in the morning with another worker, and 
they would reach the store about nine, and she would slowly 
There she would 
She has a black band across her fozhead, ander ears 
Her voice is loud 
all. She 


for quite a 


time yet. 


Once she sits down on her box she would never leave it. 


"She sits there for houss, picking, picking until she finishes. 


ia ‘Then she would pick up her pans and slowly maka her way to 


zi! 
the kitchen sink, 


thes she would Slowly make her way out agaln, 


where she washes the pan with warm water. 


and sometimes 


ee... her money she would go home with 


two women, 
A - . 


or else her son would come and take 


go home alone, for she could 
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7 Now this near- S1enyss woman is the only one of the three 
ais the store who really has a hard time in getting along. ser 
Seam does not work, for he is old. The son does no work 


for} he is unable. She is the only one. She lives in a base- 


phe gets one dollar and twenty-nine cents a week from a certain 
; “relief agency. But dite could see that it is quite hard for 

ay “her to get along. | 

ae! times people eaeut that she ought to go to an old 
os women: s home. If she is alone, she would probably have gone 
long: BZ. But she does not want to leave this son of hers. 
Jace though he isa good for nothing. 

a. We saw him many times, quite regularly too. He would 
est into ‘the store around half pass two or three. He wears 
a gray dull cap ‘on his head, and his beir appears as though 


= it always needs ontting. His poor near-sighted mother is his 


e 


His mother is near eighty now. yh 
7th ‘this woman lives a very strange life. All ah ha had 


Bibne ever/conia 


as we Ee She married in America and had many 


ge 7 


Cree vat of her whole EToRR of children she 
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Pes 
a a. best. And in the end the two best proved to 
arenes”? useless ones. ‘the other children that were sold 
off are now very well off and living in the country. - 
si The two children that the woman kept are a little boy 
and @ little girl. The boy is the grown up aseless son. ‘the 
Be itttle girl married and died a few years ago. She ag SE to 
be & very dirty person. Uh no. Not that. But dirty in the 
sense gover clean. Her whole person, her Bbuse, her 

Daires, exe.) antidy and very filthy in appesrance. 
E the woman never speak,about her children that were sold 
Oe tone .ago. and one of the girls that was sold is still in 

Vakland today with a very bad tapekaki ob. after marrying 

three husbands, and living with this and that man. 


bad 
the woman blames her ill luck in life on account of, luck. 


~ 
Now the thinese are a most peculiar people, and thelr 
outlook on life is very strange too. vunce i Réard. thre .wosan 
saying, “No matter how clever a person may be, no matter how 
well off he is, if that person has no luck, then things would 
. work out to hts disadvantage. The most important thing in 
‘ifge is luck." And the other old women would nod their heads 
and agreed with her. 
| Many will disagree with this theory. verhaps many will 
agree. 
= . Maeiehe husband of this woman when he was young sewed 
i ethes. cadsexpensi ve silks gowns. And since he had a big family 
- he coala not very well save a great deal of money. And what- 
° sr he saved was finally spent in time of desperate need. 
i he woman didn’ t want to sell her children, but she conld 
ay ‘ eek : 
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not help it since she could not afford to take care of them 
and since it is better to sell them than let them starve to 
aeatn?” Most of the children eve were sold when they were 
quite small. So they know nothing of what had happened to 
them even now. Sut the chances are that ches do know. 

Oncd i heard the near sighted woman say, "A daughter who 
does nothing to take care of his mother is not good." 

It happened that day the old women were talking about 


home 
a girl who ran away from,and disgraced her family. 


Now this daughter he married many husbands kneusbhat 
this old near-sightedwoman is her mother bu t she does nothing 
to care for her. And the mother knows that the damghter knows 
who she is. Many times we have heard the mother telling 
about the worthlessness of this girl, and she does not men- 
tioned that she is her doughter, and none of the workers in 
‘the Store about sbout it. But we did find out from someone 
that that girl is her daughter. 

We have seen that girl many times, although now she 
is a woman. She powders her face with a thick layer of powder 
and rouge. She is very fat, and not too beautiful either. 

But her eyes shine like that of a woman who could live and 
love fully. She is always in the companionship of a young 
girl, and this young girl is her daughter, and who is really 
beautiful. ry : 

Niot for once did this fat daaghter sey ae mother, and 
yet perhaps it is not her fault. Her mother had sold her 


when she was a child, and now she does not think thst she 


owes anything to her at all. 


The ond: ORES works in the store year after year, sitting 
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in her gorner, picking all day lone and when basiness was 
good tong anh. she worked way into the night. 

Sometimes the new workers would cone and they would com- 
plain that this is hard work, and they would have to sit all 
day long and make but a few cents. And they would complain 
that their backs and hands ache. This one woman always said, 

"Phis young generation takes things too easy. Hard work 
they could not stand. Look at us. We sit here year in and 


year out, always. They would sit for one day and complain. 


Look at our long years here." 

This old woman knows a lot of stories, about this and 
that, and she woald tell them to us in her leisure time, 
smoking away on a bull durnam (misspelled I am sure) while 
we listened. 

Her son would sometimes bring in the afternoon sew two 
cupcakes and two doughnuts. And when he oomes knto the store 
the 014 mother would know, for she immediately would recognize 
os footsteps. ‘then the son would take out the cakes and 
¢ 90kies right from his pocket and hand them over to his mothere 
Ana the mother would chew the cakes and cookies in her teeth- 
less mouth. 

All her life this old mother had worked, and her life 


is a hard one, always trying moments of hardship. She does 


not know a Single word of English except the words yes and nO. 
Ow one 
f 


She could know frootstens very accurately. Some time \s ree 
- gustomer comes into the store and there is no one to wait 
on him, the old near-sighted woman would yell out, "Customer 


is here." And ser strong voice would echo right into the 


ss itehen and bedrooms. 
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“Aa this woman loves this worthless son of hers with a great 
: devotion, and she would talk to him just like a child, although 
Mee the son is a pig old man. Anda even though the son is fifty, 
ae Slender built and his face appears much younger. sometimes 
the son would came into the store, and he would hand over two 
ao three cigarettes to his mother. For this 01d mother smokes 
a? tiga great deal. 

7 And thas this life goes on like this. Year in, year 
ont, the old mother sits in her corner, making money to sup- 
port this gown uo son of hers. ithe son makes no attempt 

ae support the old mother, for he could not even if he wanted 
“he. sometimes, once in a very great while, he would come to 
Ae leat asks her for fifty cents to cut his hair. 

_ Ana ‘fitty cents is a great deal of money to this old woman. 

i ei she would let ee son have it, and she would try to 

~ econontze in something else to make up for the fifty cents 

_ spent. 

ee whe old mother eats but one meal a day, and that is the 


ning meal. she eats no breakfast and no lunch. Sometimes 


@ would bring her Sooke, and she would accept them with 
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M4 = short story All Around the Town Jon Lee 
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One day & man comes into the store and he says, "I have 
some very good soap for sale. Very cheap and reasonable.” 
And he takes out some samples and shows them to me. 

"How much does it cost?" I ask. 

He says, "These sre five cents. The powder is ten cents 
a box." I call my mother out and tell her about the soap. 

My mother comes out, and she looks at the soap. 

"What kind of soap is it?" my Rather abs, 

"Sweetheart soap," I tell her. 

"Is it good soap?” 

"I think so," I say. 

My mother picks up the soap and smells it. 

"It smells good," she tells me. 

I pick up the soap and smell it. 

"Yes, It does smell sweet." 

My mother tells me, "Ask the man if he can sell the soap 
cheap if I buy a large amount.” 

My mother telisbnet to me in Chinese, and I have to tran- 
slate it in English to the man who sells soap. 

"Can you sell the soap cheap?" I tell the man in English. 

"The soap is five cents straight," he tells me. 

So in Chinese I tell my mother, “The soap is five cents 
straight." 

My mother thinks for a few minutes. "Well," she says, 

"I take three bars anyway." 
The workers in the store say; "I like to see some soap." 
I bring some soap and show them to the workers. The near- 


sighted woman in the corner says, "I like to buy some soap too.” 
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I tell the man in English, "The 01d Chinese women would 
like to buy some séap." 

"Oh, sure," he sayse "How many do they want?" 

I ask the near-sighted woman in Chinese, "The man wants 
to know how much do you want?" 

"I want~tq bars," she says to me. 

"She wants two bars," I translate to the man. 

The man takes out two bars of soap. The near-sighted 
women puts her hands in her pockets, and takes out one dime. 

The other woman takes three bars. 

The man says, "I give you this box of powder free." 

"Thenks," I saye 

He smiles, and then he gathers up his things and leaves. 

He goes out tnto the street, pulling his wagon filled 
with soap. 

The near-sighted woman says, "This soap is sweet." 

She picks up the soap and smells it for a long time. 


Then she puts it away, and continues to pick her shrimps. 


There is a general motor display down at the Oakland 
Au@itorium todsy. I decide to go. 

It is seven o'clock now, and I decide to go about seven 
thirty so I will be in time for the KLX amateur) show, 

To make a short cut, 5 edge vowed the Almmeda tube, 
and cut across the Seventh Street Park. It is very dark 
tonight. On Seventh Street near Alice a man stops me. He 
looks at me, streching out his hands. | 

"A nickel for a cup of @offee. I'm hungry. Just one 


nickel, please." There is a weak hungry look in his eyes. 
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He looks at me, pleadingly, hoping I will give him some- 
thing. I take out a dime. His eyes shine. 

"Thank you, Chinaboy," he says, "thank you, Chinaboy." 

I start to go. He calls back to me, "Do you want a 


nickel change?" 


I shake my head. He calls me again, "Thank you, Chinaboy." 


I walk down the street to the electric automobile show 


at the Auditorium. 


The Auditorium is crowded with many people. There are 
many new cars all around, Buicks, La Salles, and many other 
important cars. Del Courtney and his bend is playing I'm 
Putting all my eggs in one Basket, from the picture Follow: 

The Fleet, starring Fred Astaire and Ginger Rogers. ‘ithe 
band is swinging the tune in rhythm. A young man is singing. 

I stand with the crowd looking up, waiting for the amateur 
show to start. 

Hight o'clock comes. Mr. Ken Steward, the master of 
ceremonies cames out and says, "I like to remind the radio 
audience and you who are here that this amateur show is coming 
to you fyom the Oakland Municipal Auditorium. This show 
is strictly an amateur show. All the contestants are amateurs. 
For this reason I want you to give them your undivided atten- 
tion, and give this boys and girls a decent preak. That's all 
we ask of you. Some of the contestant are shaking in the 
knees. : 

"Tonggzht winner of the first prize will compete with 
the winners of the prevkous nights, and every night up to 
this Priday, in the grand final to be held here on Saturday. 
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The grand prize on Saturday is one hundred dollars in cash, 
and in addition to that, a one week's engagement with Del 
Courtney's orchestra in the Bal Tabarin in San Francisco." 

The erowdy Sighs deeply. 

Mr. Ken Steward continues,"And the second prize for 
Saturday is fifty dollars in cash." 

The crowds sighs again. 

He continues, "We have no judges here. We don't depend 


on the human ear to judge who is better than who. We have 


the famous Jghn Mansfield applause meter which is scientifically 


correct. It cannot make mistakes, it is absolutely accurate. 
Now, we have the first amateur." 

He calls out the name, and a young girl steps out. 

She sings a beautiful song from an epera. The audience 
applauds. 

The minutes go by, one by one. 


A blind boy wins the first prize of twenty-five dollars. 


A girl wins the second prize of fifteen dollars. A young 


handsome boy& win the third prize of ten dollars. ‘The show 


is over. I go home with a friend of mine. 


Today a man comes into the store. He says, "I want 
something to eat, anything.” 
I tell my mother in Chinese, "A mm outside wants some- 
thing to eat." 
"Get him some bread," my mother says, and two oranges." 
I go to get the bread and two orange@s I give them to 
the man. He says, "Thank you." He goes outside. 


My mother says, "There are always man like this coming 
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in and asking for food or money. ‘They must think this is the 
Salvation Army." 

My mother goes into the kitchen. I stay out in the door 
enjoying the sunshing. 

the old woman picks shrimps says, "The shrimps today are 
small. The company in San Franciso is cheating again. Tell 
your mother sbont it. she ought to telephone and schld the 
comvany for sending over such small shrimps." 

My mother says, "The last two or three days the company 
in the city is mixing the very small shrimps with the large 
ones. I will telephone them today." 

She telephones, and I hesr this. 

"Hello, this is the Sam Lee Company in Oakland. Why are 
you sending such small shrimps over the last few agvac We don't 
want them anymore if you continue to do so.” 

Then there is a silence. 

My mother hangs up. She comes out and says, “They are 
sending some big. omes over tomorrow." 


The old near-sighted woman smiles. 


The Salvation Army Headquarters for selling used furniture 
and dresses is located on Sixth and Webster. Right next door 
is the relief quarters. I see old and ragged men standing in 
line waiting everyday. What they are waiting for I do not 
know. Some carry bags in the hands. Others wait there in 
Silence. Mostly they are foreign people, and some negroes. 
they are all poor. 


I walk by everyday and I see this people. 1 know that I 
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don't want to stand in a line like that. 
Sometimes I walk by and the man look at me, staring at 
me. I walk by fast, so they can't see me. I never walk on 


that side of the street anymore. 


Saturday and Angkeen Warren, one of my few friends comes 
to see me. 

He says, "Let's go over to San Francisco tomorrow." 

"IT haven't been to San Francisco for a long time. About 
seven years now," I tell him. 

He looks surprised. He langhs. 

"Seven years?" 

"Yes," I tell him again. 

He still does not believe. 

But Ll know it's more than five or six years. 

"Where shall we go?" I ask. 

"To the Golden Gate Park, and then we can take in a show." 

"What time?" 

"About noon. I have to cook rice for my family first." 

"Sure," I . "I wonder what Frisco looks like now." 

"Let's go to the Palace of Legion of honor to look at 
Van Gogh's paintings," 

"Yau know the place?" 

"T think so. My art teacher told me to go." 

"Well, maybe I'll go," I seid. | 

"T'll come and call you tompgrow." 

"Sure." 

I am anxiously waiting to see Frisco again. After seven 


year. I'm going to have some fun while I'm still young. 
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